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GYPSIE SMITH, KA = 
Opp, Alabama 


“A mind al peace with all below, 
A heart whose love is innocent.” 


Entered 1914-15. 


Junior Class President 1914-15; Senior Class 
President 1915-'16; Secretary of Castalian Club 
1915-'16; Honor Roll 1914-"15-'16. 


ELIZABETH BRAZIER, KA = 
Aliceville, Alabama 


“Cunning in music and the mathematics.” 


Entered 1913-'14. 
Secretary and Treasurer of Class 1914-'15-'16. 


CAROLYN ASHURST, 1 = T 
East Tallassee, Alabama 


“To love and be loved is the greatest happiness of 
existence.” 


Entered 1913-'14. 


Vice-President of Class 1913-'14, 1915-'16: Class 
Marshal 1914-15; Finance Committee 1914-715; 
Chairman of Social Committee 1915-'16; Baseball 
1914-'15-'16; Basket-ball 1914-'15-'16; Emma Hart 
Willard 1914-'15-'16; Story Tellers League 1914- 
*15-'16; Honor Roll 1914-'15-'16; Dramatics 1914-15. 











VIVIAN MONK, KA > 
Cherokee, Alabama 


* Her little body lodged a mighlv mind.” 
Entered 1912-'13. 


Class Musician 1913-'14-'15; President of Schu- 
mann Club 1915-'16; President of Emma Hart Wil- 
lard 1915-"16; Class Prophet 1915-'16; Honor Roll 
1914-'15-'16; Dramatics 1914-"15-’16. 


RUTH WILKS, 1=T 
Andalusia, Alabama 


“A little sunbeam in a winter's dav.” 
Entered 1911-'12. 


Class Poet 1911-'12-'13; 1915-16; Sophomore 
Class Marshal 1913-14; Finance Committee of Y. 
W.C. A.1913-'14; Treasurer of Y. W.C. A. 1914-15; 
President of Tutwiler Club 1915-16; Emma_ Hart 
Willard Club 1914-'15-'16; Senior Class Reporter 
for Technala 1915-'16; Dramatics 1914-"15-'16. 


VIRGINIA CROWDER 
Opelika, Alabama 


“What a privilege to know a sister's love.” 
Entered 1914-15. 
Story Tellers League 1914-'15-'16 


is) 


RUTH WHORTON, KAD 
Gadsden, Alabama 
“What thou wilt, 


Thou rather shalt enforce it with thy smile, 
Than hew to it with thy sword.” 


Entered 1914-15. 


Class Marshal 1914-'15-"16; Society Editor of 
Technala 1915-16; Emma Hart Willard Club 1914- 
15-16; Story Tellers League 1914-'15; Baseball 
1914-'15; Honor Roll 1914-'15-'16; Dramatics 1914- 
"15-16. 


LILLIAN CROWDER 
Opelika, Alabama 


“Wrapped in the devotion of sisterhood.” 
Entered 1914-15. 
Story Tellers League 1914-’15-'16, 


BERNICE PAULINE JACKSON, 1=T 
Evergreen, Alabama 


“There is more owing her than is paid: and more 
shall be paid her than she'll demand.” 


Entered 1912-'13. 


Secretary of Class 1912-'13; President of Fresh- 
man Class 1913-14; Basket-ball Team 1913-'14; 
President of Story Tellers League 1915-'16; Glee 
Club 1914-'15-'16; Chairman of Social Committee 
1914-'15; Member of Religious Meetings Committee 
1915-'16. 








DOROTHY CALDWELL, II A > 
Scottsboro, Alabama 


“Grea! thoughts like greal deeds need no !rumpets.”" 
Entered 1914-'15. 


Chairman of Bible Study Committee in Y. W. 
C. A. 1915-16; Treasurer of Philomathic Club 
1915-"16; Chairman of Chapel Committee 1915; 
Honor Roll 1914-’15-"16. 


JEFFIE PEARL HINTON, 1=T 
Equality, Alabama 


“Earth's noblest thing, a woman perfected.” 
Entered 1912-13. 


Basket-ball 1912-'13-'14-'15-'16; Class Secretary 
and Treasurer 1913-'14; Story Tellers League 1912- 
13-'14-15-'16; Membership Committee 1914-15; 
Sophomore Class President 1914-'15; Religious 
Meetings Committee 1915-'16; Treasurer of Tut- 
wiler Club 1915-16. 


MARY OLIVER SCOTT, K A > 
Verbena, Alabama 
“Never ‘ake an hour to do what can be done in 
three quarters.” 
Entered 1913-14. 


Schumann 1913-'14; Junior Class Critic 1914-15! 
Bible Study Committee 1914-'15; Religious Meet- 
ings Committee 1915-'16; Advertising Manager of 
Technala 1915-'16; Honor Roll 1914-15-16. 


MARY EDNA COLEY 
Alexander City, Alabama 


“Figure of truth, of faith, of lovaltyv.” 
Entered 1914-'15. 


Y. W. C. A. Treasurer 1915-'16; Critic of Cas- 
talian Club 1915-16; Class Poet 1914-15; Class 
Artist 1915-'16; Dramatics 1914-15. 


WILLIE ZUBER, K A > 
Auburn, Alabama 
“Never idle a moment bul thrifty and thoughtful 
of others.” 
Entered 1914-15. 


Basket-ball 1914-'15-'16; Baseball 1914-'15-'16; 
Class Critic 1915-"16; Chairman of Religious Meet- 
ings Committee 1915-'16; Honor Roll 1914-'15-'16; 
Dramatics 1914-"15-'16. 


INDIA REDUS 
Decatur, Alabama 


“ Keeps on the windy sidezof care.” 
Entered 1911-12. 


Emma Hart Willard 1912-'13; Basket-ball 1912- 
"13. 











MARY LOU REED,12T 
Faunsdale, Alabama 


“Such a whirlpool in her head of fun and mischief.” 


Entered 1911-12. 


Basket-ball Team 1913-'14-'15-'16; Secretary of 
Y. W. C. A. 1913-14; Basket-ball Captain 1915-16: 
President of Sophomore Class 1913-'14; Membership 
Committee 1914-15; President of Athletic Associa- 
tion 1914-'15-'16; Story Tellers League 1913-'14-"15- 
"16; Emma Hart Willard Club 1914-'15-'16; Technala 
Typist 1915-'16; Dramatics 1914-'15-"16. 


ERNESTINE WHITMAN, kK A > 
Boaz, Alabama 


“Tl is a good thing lo be rich, a good thing to be 
strong, but i! is belter lo be beloved of many friends.” 
Entered 1913-14. 


Class Secretary 1913-'14; Critic of Castalian 
Club 1915-'16. 


OENONE ALLEN, KA 
Cromwell. Alabama 


“4 noble tvpe of good, heroic womanhood.” 
Entered 1914. 


Chairman of Morning Watch Committee of 
Y. W. C. A. 1914-15; President of Y. W. C. A. 
1915-16; Honor Roll 1914-'15-'16; Dramatics 
1914-"15-"16. 
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CORA PRUITT 
Weogufka, Alabama 


“She moves through the world quile unconscious 
of all comment made in her praise or disfavor.” 
Entered 1912-'13. 


Story Tellers League 1914-'15-'16; Schumann 
Club 1912-’13-'14; Glee Club 1915-'16. 


LUCILLE NOLEN, KAS 
Alexander City, Alabama 


“True as the needle io the pole.” 
Entered 1913-14. 
Class Artist 1913-’14. 


MARION WALKER 
Birmingham, Alabama 


“And mistress of herself though China fall.” 
Entered 1914-'15. 


Editor-in-Chief of Technala 1915-16; Athletic 
Board 1914-'15-'16; Basket-ball 1914-'15-'16; Story 
Tellers League 1914-'15-'16; Social Committee 1914- 
"15; Membership Committee 1915-’16; Honor Roll 
1914-15-16; Emma Hart Willard 1914-'15-'16; 
Dramatics 1914-'15-'16. 


alt 








RUTH ACKER 
Lincoln, Alabama 


“Who chooseth me shall gain what many men de- 
sire—a cook.” 


Entered 1912-13. 


Story Tellers League 1914-’15-'16; Missionary 
Committee of Y. W. C. A. 1914-15. 


CORA COWART 
Nauvoo, Alabama 


“Don't know what to call her bul she’s mighty like 
a rose.” 


Entered 1912-13. 
Critic of Emma Hart Willard Club 1914-'15. 


ELIZABETH CROSS 
Cherokee, Alabama 


“The neatest, the sweetest, the trimes! lillle maiden.” . 
Entered 1912-'13. 
Story Tellers League 1914-'15-'16. 


CLARA M. SAVAGE, 1>T 
Corona, Alabama 


“A pertect woman, nobly plann’d 
To warm, to comfort, and command.” 


Entered 1913-14. 


Secretary of Tutwiler Club 1915-'16; Class 
Historian 1915-'16; Business Manager of Technala 
1915-'16; Critic of Story Tellers League 1915-'16; 
Honor Roll 1914-'15-'16. 


MARIE HIGHTOWER 
Brundidge, Alabama 


“She is well paid thal is well satisfied.” 
Entered 1912-'13. 
Story Tellers League 1913-'14-'15 


WILLIE WALLACE 
Stephens, Arkansas 


“Thou hast the patience and the faith of the saints.” 
Entered 1914-15. 


Basket-ball 1914-15; Baseball 1914-'15-'16; Mem- 
ber of Y. W. C. A. Finance Committee 1915-'16; 
Story Tellers League 1914-'15-'16; Technala Typist 
1915-'16. 
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BESSIE BARNES, 1=T 
Fearic Springs, Mississippi 
“She was a scholar and a ripe and good one, 


Lofty and sour lo them that loved her not, 
Bul lo those ones that sough! her, sweet as summer.” 


Entered 1912-"13. 


Story Tellers League 1912-'13-'14-'15-'16; Basket- 
ball 1912-'13-'14-'15-'16; Secretary of Sophomore 
Class 1914-'15; President of Lanier Chapter 1914- 
"15; Class Marshall 1915-'16. 


ANNIE GOSA 
Knoxville, Alabama 


“T was born lo speak all mirth and no matter.” 
Entered 1912-'13. 


Emma Hart Willard 1915-16; Missionary Com- 
mittee of Y. W. C. A. 1914-"15; Baseball 1914-'15; 
Personal Editor of Technala 1915-'16. 


MARY SPIVEY 
Owens Cross Roads, Alabama 


** Her eves were deeper than the depth of water stilled 
al evening.” 


Entered 1912-13. 
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JESSIE THOMPSON 
Wilton, Alabama 


“A sunny disposition is more valuable than gold.” 
Entered 1911-12. 


Basket-ball 1914-"15 ; Baseball 1914-"15-'16; Chair- 
man Committee of Story Tellers League 1915-'16. 


OVERTON PETERSON, 1 >T 
Morttevallo, Alabama 


“Ts not her mind a gentle mind, 
Is not her heart a hear! refined?” 


Entered 1913. 


Vice-President of Sophomore Class 1914-'15; 
Basket-ball 1913-'14-'15-"16; Story Tellers League 
1913-"14. 


ETHEL JONES, I A = 
Andalusia, Alabama 


“She was wont lo speak plain and to the purpose, 
like an honest man and a soldier.” 


Entered 1911-'12, 


Secretary and Treasurer of Story Tellers League 
1912-'13; Secretary and Treasurer of Class 1913-'14; 
Finance Committee 1913-'14; Class Historian 1914- 
15; Basket-ball 1914-'15; Secretary of Philomathic 
Club 1915-'16; Associate Editor of Technala 1915-16; 
Chairman of Chapel Committee 1916; Story Tellers 
League 1913-'14-15-"16; Honor Roll 1914-'15-'16. 











LOUISE WITHERS, KA» 
Greensboro, Alabama 
“Who broke no promise, served no private end, who 
gained no tille, and lost no friend.” 


Entered 1912-'13. 


Class Artist 1912-13; Member of Social Com- 
mittee 1912-'13-'14; Religious Meetings Committee 
1914-'15; Vice-President of Junior Class 1914-"15; 
Vice-President of Castalian Club 1915-'16. 


FLORENCE MARIE PALMER 
Mobile, Alabama 


“She is never sad bul when she sleeps.” 
Entered 1914-'15. 


Story Tellers League 1914-'15-'16; Glee Club 
1915-'16; Honor Roll 1914-"15-'16. 


MABEL BRUNSON, kK A > 
Elba, Alabama 


“She never belraved a friend, she never broke a 
promise.” 


Entered 1913-'14. 


Treasurer of Castalian 1915-'16; Religious Meet- 
iigs Committee 1915-16; Captain of Basket-ball 
Team 1914-'15; Baseball 1914-'15-'16; Athletic Re- 
porter of 7echnala 1915-16; Dramatics 1914-"15-'16. 
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IRMA KING, 1>T 
Selma, Alabama 


“She was social and kind hearted.” 
Entered 1912-'13. 


Member of Social Committee of Y. W. C. A. 
1914-"15. 


ALMA LAVADA JACKSON 
Tuscaloosa, Alabama 


“You are very sensible, and ve! vou miss my sense.” 
Entered 1913-'14. 


Baseball 1913-'14-'15; Basket-ball 1914-'15; Story 
Tellers League 1914-'15-'16; Glee Club 1914-'15-"16. 


EFFIE MAE FULTON, 1=T 
Columbiana, Alabama 


“She was of a sweel and jolly disposition and alwai's 
ready for fun. 
Entered 1911-'12. 


Finance Committee 1913-'14-'15; Secretary of 
Story Tellers League 1915-'16; Assistant Circulation 
Manager of Technala 1915-'16. 
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EDNA ARAVILLA HOYT, 1=T 
Birmingham, Alabama 


“A dancing shape, an image gav 
To haun!, to startle and wavlay.” 


Entered 1913-'14. 


Critic of Tutwiler Club 1915-'16; Emma Hart 
Willard 1914-15-16; Montevallo Glee Club 1914- 
15; Morning Watch Committee 1914-15; Secretary 
of The Homer Glee Club 1915-'16; Story Tellers 
League 1915-16; Exchange Editor of Technala 
1915-'16; Dramatics 1914-'15-'16. 


LEILA PURVIS 
Geneva, Alabama 


“Bv wisdom wealth is won.” 


Entered 1913-'14. 


Schumann Club 1914'-15-'16; Glee Club 1915- 
16; Story Tellers League 1915-'16; Musician of 
Sophomore Class 1914-715; Manager of Louise 
Homer Glee Club 1915-16; Missionary Committee 
1915-16; Honor Roll 1914-'15-'16. 


THELMA DAVIS, K A» 
Fort Davis, Alabama 


* Her open eves desire the truth.” 
Entered 1912-13. 


Vice-President of Class 1913-'14; President of 
Schumann Club 1914-'15; Mission Study Committee 
1914-15; President of Castalian Club 1915-'16; 
Class Musician 1915-'16; Basket-ball 1912-'13-"14- 
15-'16; Baseball 1914-15; Story Tellers League 
1912-'13-'14-15: Honor Roll 1914-'15-'16; Dramat- 
ics, 1915-"16. 
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MARGARET NOLEN, K A = 
Alexander City, Alabama 


“Still and quiet, but deeper than you think.” 
Entered 1913-14. 


Vice-President of Schumann Club) 1914-"15; 
Class Musician 1914-'15; Finance Committee 1915- 
"16; Honor- Roll 1914-'15-'16. 


CHARLOTTE MATHEWS WARNER, 1 2 T 
Forston, Georgia _ 


“And this I know, this is not my sphere for cannol 
so narrow be bul that I still exceed it.” : 


Entered 1912-13. 


Story Tellers League 1912-13-'14-"15-'16; Devo- 
tional Committee of Y. W. C. A. 1912-13; Finance 
Committee 1913-'14-'15; President of Montevallo 
Glee Club 1914-'15; President of Homer Glee Club 
1915-'16; Chairman of Music Committee 1915-'16, 


GERTRUDE BYNUM 
Boaz, Alabama 


“A simple hearted maiden, pure and true.” , Pe 
Entered 1914-15. 
Honor Roll 1914-’15-'16. 
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VIDA CORLEY, 12T 
Rockford, Alabama 


” 


“A merry heart goes all the dav. 
Entered 1911-12. 


Secretary and Treasurer of Athletic Association 
1914-15; Glee Club 1915-'16; Social Committee 
1915-116; Basket-ball 1912-13-14; Captain'§ of 
Basket-ball 1914-'15; Circulation Manager of Tech- 
nala 1915-16; Story Tellers League 1914-'15-'16,. 


LUCILE POOL, ll A = 
Greenville, Alabama 


“TI not be tied to hours nor’ pointed times.” 
Entered 1912-'13. 


Treasurer of Philomathic Club 1914-'15; Presi- 
dent of Philomathic 1915-'16; Critic of Emma Hart 
Willard 1915-'16. 


MARIE BROCK 
Ft. Launderdale, Florida 
“She has brown eves and speaks small like a 
woman.” 
Entered 1913-'14. 


Class Artist 1914-'15; Secretary of Emma Hart 
Willard 1915-'16; Critic of Schumann Club 1915-"16; 
Honor Roll, 1914-"15-'16. 


MABLE STABLER, 12=T 
Suggsville, Alabama 


“When vou do play, the angels bend a little nearer 
earth ‘0 harken to thv melody.” 
Entered 1912-13. 


Marshal of Freshman Class 1912-'13; Y. W.C. A. 
Membership Committee 1913-14; Treasurer of 
Story Tellers League 1914-15; Basket-ball Team 
1914-15; Historian of Tutwiler Club 1914-'15; 
Chairman of Y. W. C. A. Mission Study Committee 
1915-16; Honor Roll 1914-'15-'16. 


MARTHA JANE BALLARD 
Troy, Alabama 


“A soul as while as Heaven.” 
Entered 1913-'14. 


Emma Hart Willard 1915-16; Story Tellers 
1914-"15-'16; Poster Committee of Y. W. C. A. 
1914-15-16. 


BELMA WRIGHT 
Corona, Alabama 
“She thought not of herself.” 
Entered 1912-'13. 
Story Tellers League 1914-'15-'16. 











FLORENCE THOMAS 


NELL MURPHREE LAURA ANDREWS JENNIE ROWAN 


A Farewell to Our Alma Mater 


Many are the days, and happy, 
We have spent within these halls. 
We should like to always stay here, 
But the voice of Duty calls 
To other halls and other fields 
Out in the world so wide. 
So now, dear Home, we leave you; 
But you are still our guide. 
‘Tis here we've learned the lessons 
Which prepared us for our work, 
And in each heart of Class of “15 
Some sacred memories lurk 
That will keep us brave and steady, 
Ever loyal, ever true 
To Life’s work and each other, 
To old “15 and you. 
RUTH WILKS, ‘16. 
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Sistory of the Class of 1916 


HISTORY of the gold and white? How am I to give you such, when 
A not one of the girls who were here when the Class of 1916 began its memor- 

able career and chose these glorious coiors and our present motto, is with 
us now? Those girls—yes, ‘twas those who came in 1911—have somewhere, 
somehow, someway, in these five years left the ranks. In their stead each year 
we have stepped forward to fiil a vacancy and now in our senior year, we press 
toward our goal fifty-five strong. 

“Out of the evervwhere into the here,” telis our origin. Dear old Birming- 
ham High has as-its representatives Edna Hoyt and Clara Savage; Sydney 
Lanier may ciaim our charming Caroiyn Ashurst; Alexander City is proud of 
her numbers, as we are often informed. You doubtless know these—Edith 
Parish, Lucile Nolen, Margaret Nolen, and Mary Edna Coley. Troy Normal 
knows she formeriy boasted the demure little Martha Jane Baiuard and Jeffie 
Pear! Hinton. Sheiby County (she is such 4 jeaious creature!) already is aroused 
at the mention of Louise Latham, Overton Peterson, Giadys Jones-Williams, 
Jessie Thompson, and Effie Mae Fulton. All are not Alabama trained, for here 
are Wiilie Wallace from our nearby Arkansas; Marie Brock, our sunburned 

lorida girl; Charlotte Warner of Columbia, South Carolina; Marion Walker 
from Rutherford, New Jersey; and Bessie Barnes of Mississippi. The various 
county high schools increased our number by scores last year. 

We did have a few littie straggiing freshmen, among whom were such as 
our now weil known Ruth Wilks, Vida Corley, Ethei Jones, Mary Lou Reed, and 
Ruth Acker, to come up to Sophomore Class. To their disappointment many 
of their classmen did not return in 1913; so such as Mary Scott, Ruth Hamilton, 

ima Jackson, Annie Gosa, and Vivian Monk took their places in September. 
This bunch of new girls found themselves in the midst of a class of about one 
hundred and twenty-five screaming, yelling basket-ball advocates. 

“Those Seniors! We hate them! We shall beat them, etc.” Along with 
this storm of basket-ball gossip came the onsweeping tide of affection for a certain 
young man on the faculty, who had expressed himself as willing to be cheer- 
leader of this body of enthusiasts. Each one gladly followed him o’er hill and 
dale to a suitable place where with no restrictions she might scream even purple- 
facedly her— 

“We love cabbage, we love squash, 
We love Sophomores—yes, by gosh!” 


‘Twas a memorabie class meeting. Two important things were to be 
decided. First, should we not in return for his ever faithful services as cheer- 
leader present hima token of remembrance and appreciation? (we did) Second, 
could we in the face of our hatred, give the Seniors—those much be-hated Seniors, 
their regular and expected-of-us reception, or should we entertain the Sub-Fresh- 
men? It was put to a vote, resuiting in 125 to 0 in favor of the Subs. Judge us 
not harshly for such a decision. Our ability to arouse our present class spirit, 
our present co-operation, etc., can all be traced back to the above incident as 
its origin. It was our first conception of our present guarding principle that, 
“United we stand, divided we fail.” 

“Beg pardon, I certainty thought you were a Sub-Freshman!”’ said a new 
Junior. 

“Probabiy I do took like a Sub, but one thing is sure—my scheduie card 
says ‘Junior’,”” retorted Elizabeth Brazier as she iocked arms with Cora Cowart 
the first day of September, 1914. The “‘poor innocent abroad” who had made 
the great sociai error was none other than Ruth Whorton. Those poor new 
Juniors appeared to be such heipiess creatures. Now they found themselves 
casting aside high school “‘seniorisms’”” and with freshmen manners pieading 
before the schedule committee for admittance without this physiology condition, 
or that piane geometry which they had tong since forgotten. Among these be- 
ginners were Gypsie Smith, Fiorence Paimer, Gertrude Bynum, Lilian and 
Virginia Crowder, and Biitie Zuber. 

We Juniors proved quite necessary people to the welfare of A. G. T. I. 
in inteiiectual and social feats. On every occasion we were calied forth. Juniors 
led in chapel once, entertained a/most entirely the different university Glee 
Ciubs, and the strangers at A. G. T. I. We made the honor roil rank (it’s true 
we came second, but we wanted to make the Seniors happy in their last year). 

“Seniors in the center aisle! Now I know it shan’t be long until we are 
leaving,’ remarked an A. G. T. I. girl as she sauntered past the long white 
rows of tables piaced in the most conspicuous place in the dining hall. Others 
passed casting longing eyes at the extra luscious strawberries, the numberless 
plates of beaten biscuits (for you know Miss Rembaugh knows that Seniors, 
even tho dignified and stately, have not outgrown their chiidish iove of delicacies), 
to say nothing of the rose at each Senior’s plate. 

“Oh, I must tell you I’ve made my decision. I sent away my application 
to Sophie Newcomb this A. M.,”’ exclaimed Louise Withers with a thankful air 
as she seated herself at dinner. Then she gave a great sigh as if to say that at 
last, even tho’ late, she had finished one thing. 

“but I’m not positive whether | shall wear it or not. My sister sent 
a rose dress for me to wear to Dr. and Mrs. Paimer’s reception Thursday, but 
| had pianned to wear something eise,"” Mabel Stabier was expiaining to her 
nearest table companion. 

“Mabel, you should be giad to have her think of you,’’ admonished Lucile 
Poole. 

“Honest, | hadn’t dreamed he wouid really come,” was a part I caught of 
OQenone Alien’s conversation with India Redus. I remembered that /e was most 
likely ‘he one who did come Thanksgiving. I was almost ready to add ‘Do let 
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him, please,” when Bernice Jackson’s laugh rose above the others. She was 
telling a joke about how “‘crazy”’ a Soph was about Theima Davis. 

“So you really are coming back, Elizabeth Cross? There wiil be Dorothy 
Caldwell as president of Y. W. C. A., and Leila Purvis as. business manager of 
the Technala. Just think, three of our old members wili be back,’’ said Mabel 
Brunson as she heiped herself to the delicious saiad prepared in honor of the 
Seniors. It was not difficult for us to notice the deaf and dumb conversation 
carried on by Edith Parish and Irma King across the tabie as to whether or 
not Mary wouid be ‘Miss Spivey” this time next year. 

“T hear you leave for higher halls of knowledge next year, Beima,”’ vouch- 
safed Marie Hightower as she mentally viewed herseif as a school teacher. 

“Ernestine, we truly feel honored to have you among us. How couid you 
dream of iteaving Miss Rembaugh’s table?” giggied Cora Pruitt as the bell 
tapped. 

Amid the hurry and flurry of Senior receptions, parties for Seniors, Senior 
plays and Senior “‘what-nots,’’ we have spent different intervais thinking of 
Senior Ciass as to its place, success, etc. It is true that we have fatied in some 
of our efforts, we are sorry; we bow our heads in humiliation for some of the 
things that go down against the class of 1916. Again, we stand up with straight 
shouiders, raised chins, glistening eyes, and flushed cheeks, for we are proud of 
some of the obstacles that we surpassed. There is the 7echnala, an undertaking 
that had not been tried before; there is the success with Senior Hail, aiso the 
success of our Senior piay. 

As we leave we turn back with our fondest hopes and consider this one 
most cherished year. As we go out, fifty-five strong, into the wide worid, we 
carry with us a memory of these years spent within the walls of our Alma Mater. 

CLARA SAVAGE, '16. 


Class Prophecy 


GYPSY SMITH. Our president, having ruled us for two years, will have 

become by May quite accustomed to reigning. Therefore, 
we shall not be surprised when we hear of your coronation in June, which makes 
you queen over a worthy home. 


MABEL BRUNSON. Your dramatic voice, manner, and bearing naturally 

lead your classmates to suppose that your great field of 
work in tife is the stage. They areright. Your career will begin with your great 
success in the Shakespeare Pageant this May. You will soon become America’s 
most famous actress. Many trips to Birmingham will Dr. Palmer feel forced to 
grant in order that the students of A. G. T. I. may not miss the opportunity of 
seeing Mabel Brunson, as Portia, for instance, in “The Merchant of Venice.”’ 


LOUISE WITHERS. After four years of hard work at Sophie Newcomb, you 
WILLIE ZUBER. will piedge yourselves never to part but to work side-by- 

side all your lives. You will decide to establish a schoo! 
at which instructions in Wit and Laughing will be given. The school wiil be 
established and will meet with great success. As Louise will always arrive /ate 
to her classes, however, Billy will have to do most toward sharpening dull wits. 


RUTH WILKS. Ah! You are fickle! You are ever changing your mind. 

You have already broken several hearts. You think now that 
you are going to be a great poet, and for a year or two your poetry wil out- . 
rival even our greatest. Turing of this, however, you will decide to be an Ex- 
tension Worker. While giving a lecture in Mexico on ‘“‘How to Keep Clean in a 
Dirty Schooi-room,”’ you will fail in love with a Mexican, marry and——I started 
to say seltle down, but | rather think not. 


JEFFIE PEARL HINTON. I see a little brown cottage by the side of our 


EFFIE MAE FULTON. gymnasium teacher's home. On investigation I 
BESSIE BARNES. find three of our classmates “baching”’ there. Hav- 


ing enjoyed your course in Playground Supervision 
so much, you have decided to enter into that work. You have become members of 
the A. G. T. I. faculty in the department of Physical Culture, and are having 
marvelous success. Jeffie Peari’s musicat taient aids her considerably in the 
work. She has lately introduced a foik-dance entitled, ‘How We Marched to 
Classes in By-Gone Days.”’ 


MARY EDNA COLEY.. These are the two out of all the Senior Art puptis who 
VIDA CORLEY. will amount to something in the art line—the 

others giving up the work after a few years. Fishers’ 
Mutt and Jeff pictures wiil soon fade into insignificance when the Corley-Coley 
series of cartoons begins to be edited. 


CORA COWART.. Always loving siience and peace you will consider it your 

duty to let other peopie know the value of these character- 
istics. You will write booklets on “‘How to Express Votumes in Silence.”” You 
will practice your beliefs by founding a School of Silence, where no one has to 
recite in class. And, at last, you will glide silently into matrimony. 


ELIZABETH BRAZIER. Large posters in front of The Lyric will very soon 
INDIA REDUS. announce the main attraction as “The Little Three, 
ANNIE GOSA. Comedy Acrobats and Jugglers.””. Upon inquiry we 

shall learn that three of our members have entered 
vaudeville, and are making such a hit that standing room is at a premium. It 
will be a rare sight to see them performing evolutions on high bars and other 
hichevs. 


CLARA SAVAGE. Ah, Clara! You dream of being a great Psychologist or 

Sociologist, but not so. Having become very business- 
like since your experience with The Technala, you will decide to enter the business 
world. Having no money to set up a firm to rival Davies and Jeter and realizing 
your great abilities at talking, you will decide to be a traveling saleswoman. 
At first, you will travel for the A. G. T. I. You will sell all the last year’s dresses 
of the A. G. T. 1. girls at such a profit and with such success that you will rival 
the best salesman. Soon the best firms will beg you to work for them. 
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DOROTHY CALDWELL. You will go to Blue Ridge this summer and become 
BERNICE JACKSON. inspired to give up everything for the good of your 

fellow-men. Thus in two years the A. G. T. I. 
girls in passing thru Birmingham will find you members of the Salvation Army 
of that city. Both of you will fall in love with the First Lieutenant. Finally, 
he and Dorothy will be married. Bernice, broken-hearted, will become a nun. 


OVERTON PETERSON. Ah! our athletes! We are so proud of you! In 
MARY LOU REED. four years from now Overton will be known. all 

over the United States as the greatest basket-ball 
player, while Mary Lou will be noted for her high leaps and abilities at poie- 
vaulting. 


RUTH ACKER. You will become a clerk at the jeweler counter at Kress.’ 

Many a heart wili be broken by your diamond eyes, which 
will outshine the would-be diamond pins and brooches. Finally, one will come 
who will think you the prettiest jewel of them all, and you will live happily ever 
after. 


EARNESTINE WHITMAN. Let me see your hand again. Yes, I thought so. 

You think now you are going to be a figure in 
the Domestic Science world. Perhaps so—but only for a few years. You will 
soon become heir to a large fortune. This will enable you to found an Orphans’ 
Home near Birmingham where you will play the good Samaritan for the rest of 
your long life. 


BELMA WRIGHT. Here are two members of our class who have decided to 
CORA PRUITT. be Domestic Science teachers. In May you will graduate 

full-fledged domestics with a thorough knowledge of the 
modern way of washing dishes and hanging up clothes. After teaching Domestic 
Science in high schools in various parts of the State, you will decide that your 
num-skull pupils will never learn anything without practical examples before 
their eyes. And so—you will each settle down with a cottage and a laddie 
all your own. 


LEILA PURVIS. The class is wondering what you two will do. I think I see. 
ETHEL JONES. [ think | understand. You enjoy so much entertaining others 

no matter at what inconvenience to yourselves that you 
will decide to be strolling actors or entertainers. You will stop at all little 
villages to give your extremely good shows; entrance fee—a penny for adults, 
half-penny for children under twenty-six. The performance will usually consist 
of a solo by Ethel with an accompaniment on a tin pan by Leila—for which 
instrument she has received excellent practice in our beloved practice rooms at 
AG. T. 1. 


EDITH PARISH. Ina time not far distant you will earn public recognition, 

and incidentally much money, by the publication of a very 
interesting illustrated booklet, entitled ‘““‘How to Be Attractive to Men,’’ most 
of the sentences of which will be introduced by your familiar expression, ‘Honey, 
you know u 
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MARTHA JANE BALLARD. Schumann-Heink will sink into insignificance 
CHARLOTTE WARNER. when once the public has heard Charlotte's 

melodious voice. As for Martha Jane, you will 
become, aimost in a flash, a famous artist. Soon each of you will excel all rivals, 
George V of Engiand wiil, at iast, request to see America’s most famous painter 
and its most famous singer. Before leaving for England, however, you will 
return to the A. G. T. I. to bid it farewell. While here, you will visit the Caesar 
Class. You will sympathize so much with the struggling students in Caesar 
that you will immediateiy give up your professions and establish a Preparatory 
Latin Academy near the campus. 





GERTRUDE BYNUM. Your hand! It is so hard to read! Ah! I see a 

dark iine pass over it. Yes, it forms itself into 
figures such as we scmetimes see in Analytic Geometry. You will be 
No! Nol! | was mistaken. The dark tine has become an E. You will in the 
near future -Feccme an English teacher at A. G. T. I. 





VIVIAN MONK. When you ‘eave these hails of knowiedge, your many years 

of training and your unusual talents in music and oratory 
wii enable you to reach marveious heights. You wiii graduate with the highest 
honors from Leiand Powers Schoot of Expression. After this you will go abroad, 
establish schools of Expression and Music in Berlin, Paris, and London. To 
these schools you will make daily visits in your high power aeroplane. But you 
will specialize in teaching the Germans to sing their native song. 


CAROLYN ASHURST.. In 1920—when women will be doing everything that 

men do—you will be a candidate for Mayor of 
Montgomery. You will, by your commanding stump speeches, convince the 
people that you are “the right one.” You will be elected and will immediately 
begin remarkable reforms. Some of the much-needed reforms will be: All 
lights in the city must be turned out at six o’clock for fear of wasting electricity. 
Divorce cases wiil not be toierated—unless the man in the case is in love with 
the black-eyed Mayor. In the schools, teachers are not to ask the pupils ques- 
tions uniess they so desire. 


VIRGINIA CROWDER. For two years you will be Extension Workers. Not 
LILLIAN CROWDER. liking to stay at any one thing very long, Lilian 

will decide to be a lawyer, while Virginia will decide 
to be a doctor. After five years of preparation for these professions, you wiil 
suddeniy change your minds. You will start a truck farm in the vicinity of 
Montevaiio, and seit vegetabies and other things to Miss Rembaugh at a great 
profit, 


OENONE ALLEN. Fate has ordained that you will not carry out your pians 

of being a foreign missionary. Instead you will marry a 
poor farmer, live twenty miles from a railroad, and raise chickens and pigs for 
the rest of your days. 


MABEL STABLER. After graduation you will enter the musical world. In 
THELMA DAVIS. 1930 you will be received in Berlin with greater enthusi- 

asm than any other American who has ever appeared on 
the European concert stage. In 1931 you will return to America and give a 
concert at the Alabama Girls’ Technical Institute—which the students, like 
those of 1916, will greatly enjoy !!! 


LUCILE POOLE. You willset up Information Bureaus in the vicinity of every 

Southern College and deliver information on the following 
topics: how to extract class dues from delinquent members; how to look wise 
in class when you don’t know a thing; how to appear indifferent when you are 
dying to hear a secret; lastly, if such information should be asked for, 
how to make brown pudding. 


JESSIE THOMPSON. You are eager to teach. Yes, I see that by this line 

in your hand. Your desire will be granted. You will 
spend all your days as a country school-ma’am with spectacles on your nose and 
a switch in your hand. Your school will be thirty miles from Nowhere. You 
will have twenty-five pupils when they are not working in the fields, and about 
six at other times. Their ages will range from four to twenty-five. 


MARGARET NOLEN. After graduating you will spend four years in travel, 

While in San Francisco you will see, fall in love with, 
and marry a hypnotist. For the rest of your long life you will travel with your 
husband as an ever-ready subject for his genius and skill. 


LUCILE NOLEN. You will travel with Margaret as far as Chicago. There you 

will decide to put your Commercial Course, which you 
received at A. G. T. I., into practice. You will easily obtain a position at 
Wanamaker’s as bookkeeper. You will make money by the bushels—enough 
to help out the struggling hypnotist and his wife. 


FLORENCE PALMER. You wish to become a great writer, but you wil not. 

Instead you will found a hospital for cats and dogs. 
Your dogs will bark so at every stranger who comes to the gate that you will 
seldom see a human form. Thus you will of necessity become and remain an 
unmarried angel. 


WILLIE WALLACE. Your class will be proud to own you. After graduation 

you will spend four years writing a book entitled, 
“New Principles of Psychology.’’ James, Tichenor, Colvin, and even Miss Brook 
will sink into insignificance after its publication. Immediately you will be cailed 
to Columbia University as the head of the department of Psychology. Here you 
will remain sixteen years, when you will be promoted to a position in the De- 
partment of Education at the Alabama Girls’ Technical Institute. 
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GLADYS JONES-WILLIAMS. Your futures are interesting ones. For two 
LOUISE LATHAM. years you will live quiet, uneventful lives in 

Montevallo. Then suddenly Gladys will wish 
to pay a visit to her father’s old home in England. She will invite Louise to 
accompany her. In London on hearing a speech made by a leading militant, 
you will both turn followers of Miss Pankhurst. You will spend the rest of your 
days crashing windows, beating down doors, and blowing up the enemies’ strong- 
holds. 


RUTH HAMILTON. In 1917 you will marry a well-to-do banker of New 

York. You will soon tire of him, however, and will 
get a divorce. As a dashing young widow at Newport, you will break many 
hearts. Altho you lead a busy society life, you will find time to write many 
great works of history, which Mr. Fowler will be proud to teach his struggling 
pupils. 


ALMA JACKSON. You will afford so much amusement when you play the 

part of the Fool in the Shakespeare Pageant that you will 
wish to continue amusing people. Therefore in two years you will find yourself 
editor of the joke column in various magazines, and Jackson Jokes and Jingles 
will be famous all over the world. 


MARIE BROCK. Being rather wiggly, and squirmy, and full of surprises to 

everybody, you will—after grasping your diploma firmly— 
positively refuse to go to college, where your parents wish you to go. You will 
make a tour of the world, and finally settle near the North Pole as the wife of an 
Eskimo. 


ELIZABETH CROSS. After graduation your gentle, loving nature will con- 

tinue to exert itself. You will rack your brain for 
some plan to put into operation to help others. At last, you will decide to found 
a large sanatorium in the Ozarks, where overworked, wornout graduates of A. G. 
T. I. will be able to recuperate after their strenuous Senior year. 


EDNA HOYT. In May your tears at parting with so many friends will flow 
IRMA KING. — freely. But never mind! It will not be long before your 

return to your old occupation—gigeling! Conceiving the idea 
that not enough persons know how to giggle in the most attractive way, you 


will make tours all over the South giving lectures on the subject. 


RUTH WHORTON. You like to “‘parlez le francais’ so much that you will de- 
cide to visit France. There you will study the French 
language, French customs, and, incidentally, FrenchMEN to your heart’s con- 
tent. Finally, you will become an honored member of the French Academy. 
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MARY SCOTT. With many a hazardous guess and hair-breadth escape, you 

will finally get your diploma. Two years later great good 
fortune will come to you. An eccentric, rich fur deaier, not knowing how to 
dispose of his money and wishing to do something unheard-of, will offer a prize 
of $1,000,000 to anyone who can find out how many atoms are between our 
world and Venus. You will work this problem out in-between-times at a picnic 
one day. The fur dealer will try to get out of paying the prize, but you will 
out-argue him, receive the prize, and settle down on a sugarcane plantation in 
Louisiana. There you will live happily with Mr. Mann—for you will not have 
to work! 


MARIE HIGHTOWER. In 1921, our Technala having become so popular that 
MARY SPIVEY. trains cannot deliver it into people’s hands fast 

enough, you will buy an aeroplane and together sail 
round over the country dropping Technalas as you go. 


MARION WALKER. Our Editor! Ah, I like to read your hand! I see a 

bright future. Having met with such success as Editor 
of our Technala, you will attempt higher and bigger fields. You will start out as 
a reporter for The Montgomery Advertiser, but it will not be long before you will 
buy out and edit The New York Times, Chicago Ledger, Birmingham News, and 
several other papers. Finally, you will decide to establish a paper after your 
own heart. Thus, in about three years, we shall hear of you as editor of The New 
Jersey Sun, Rutherford, New Jersey. Bye and bye, a son of New Jersey will 
ask the hand of the sunny editor of the New Jersey Sun. 

VIVIAN MONK, Prophet. 


“Last Will and Gestament of the Class of 1916 


a X YE, the graduating class of the Alabama Girls’ Tech, being of sound 
minds and robust bodies, with the exception of a little lameness caused 
by our walking over the Sophs in the Thanksgiving game, do make, 

publish, and declare the following to be our last will and testament, hereby 

revoking all other wills heretofore by us made: 

First: It is our will that all our just debts and graduating expenses be paid 
in full by the Junior Ciass as soon thereafter as ciass dues can be conveniently 
collected. We feel sure that the Junior Class will realize the gravity of such a 
prodigious duty and that it will perform this to its utmost ability. 

Second: It is with a feeling of sadness that we hereby bequeath to the 
Class of 1917 our senior responsibilities and our beloved Senior Hall, and we trust 
that from it they will carry with them the same pleasant memories that we carry 
with us. 

Third: To the Junior Class we leave our honored and beioved seats in 
chapel. We hope that each member will show her appreciation and gratitude 
by being in her place on time every morning. We also hope the class will adorn’ 
these seats and will make them as attractive as they have been made this year. 
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Along with Senior Hall and our responsibilities we will our privileges, especially 
those of going to town at any hour of the day, and entertaining our young men 
friends later than ten o’ciock—a privilege of which the Juniors so much envy us. 

Fourth: To our sister class, the gay young Sophomores, we leave our art 
of keeping on the good side of the teachers, thereby saving ourselves much 
weeping, wailing, and gnashing of teeth so often caused by failures on exams. 
and by disorderly conduct on the halls. This secret of ours we know will be 
greatly appreciated by the Sophs and we feel sure they will boast of the wonder- 
ful advice given by their older sister. 

Fifth: To the Freshman and Sub-Freshman classes we gladly will our 60- 
candle power electric bulbs under whose rays we have toiled diligently into the 
wee hours of the morning, endeavoring to store an abundance of knowledge by 
which we might be able to fight life’s battles. 

Sixth: To our much loved Alma Mater we bequeath our beautiful gift. 
Whether this be a swimming pool, a skating rink, a fountain, new lights, or any 
such adornment for A. G. T. I., we hope that those who participate in the enjoy- 
ment that it affords will retain some fond and sacred memories of the Class of 
Sixteen. All the rest of our valuable property not herein mentioned and before 
disposed of, we also leave with our gift. 

In Witness, we, the undersigned, have on this, the tenth day of April, nine- 
teen hundred sixteen, set our hand and seal to our last will and testament. 


In the presence of: SENIOR CLASS. 
Gypsie Smith. 
Mary Lou Reed. 
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Criumph Saviland's Career 


RIUMPH HAVILAND was, for the first moment in her sixteen care-free 
a years, defeated, nonplused, and greatly exasperated with herself for per- 

mitting such an uncomfortable state of affairs to disturb her serene mind. 
As she slowly descended the rubber-carpeted stairs in the direction of the Domestic 
Science room, her youthful knees shook so violently with positive fear of meeting 
“him” on the stairs, that she was possessed with mortal terror. 

The professor of Mathematics opened his office door at the end of the stairs, 
and proceeded to ascend in a very preoccupied manner, without observing the 
terrified little student directly in his path. Her knees quaked violently, but her 
dignified Math. teacher passed without the least apparent knowledge of her 
presence. 

Triumph had begun her senior year in high school, attending her classes 
with the same negligent spirit shown in her other three years of high school work. 
In her Math. class she was invariably squelched by the masterful discipline and 
matter-of-fact attitude of her professor. With flaming cheeks, she answered in 
the negative when there was a possibility that she knew perfectly the solution 
to a problem assigned her. Triumph was confused intensely by this young 
teacher’s firmness and cool, level gaze. She had heretofore regarded her school 
work with utter indifference, which appalled her ambitious mother, who impa- 
tiently indulged her, and as a natural consequence had failed to arouse suffi- 
cient interest in her to realize the necessity of improving her talents and 
thereby elevating her character to an aesthetic atmosphere. 

From her earliest childhood Triumph had displayed remarkable talents and 
odd tendencies, and had successfully managed always to be a leader among her 
little playmates. But her bright ideas, new methods, and unique discoveries 
often perplexed and appalled them; and, therefore, her superiority was an estab- 
lished concession with them. 

Now she was an impulsive, winning creature, with her tall boyish figure, 
almost perfect features, thick golden braids, beautifully lashed blue-black eyes. 
Her flaming middy tie this particular morning seemed to emphasize the gorgeous 
reflection in her cheeks, and her full, rich lips made you wish for something, but 
they looked forlornly drooped at the corners as she rushed down the stairs safely 
into the cooking department. 

Every day’s experience grew to be more terrifying to Triumph, and at night 
she wept, and bitterly tried to frame some plan in which she could defy him, 
crush him, and then joyfully triumph over her victim. But the next day when 
she appeared in his class after luncheon, she was so uncomfortable when he spoke 
to her that she prayed steadfastly for the schoolroom floor to open up and 
envelop her forever. 

Mrs. Haviland, who was now a widow, was in somewhat of a financial strain, 
having successfully educated and equipped her two older daughters. There- 
fore, when Triumph appealed to her to send her to college, Mrs. Haviland was 
unequal to the task. Her determined daughter didn’t seem to be thwarted in 
her course, however, and without delay sought an interview with one of the 
leading bankers, a kind, clear-headed business man of religious repute. Through 
him she borrowed the money for her plans, and without much ceremony, 
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departed for school, sternly resolved, after she had undergone a thorough self- 
examination, to seek the source of the greatest of all arts—the ae of self- 





LaGrange, the soul of a triumphant woman. 


Now this one Prof. John LaGrange, who was called ‘“Jack’’ by his friends 
before leaving school, when his day’s routine was over, on reaching his rooming 
apartment, relaxed his tense nerves and thought, and thought, and thought. 


“Why, I wonder,’ he pondered, “did Triumph Haviland, the prettiest, 
most attractive and interesting girl in school, leave so suddenly for college?”’ 
He reflected indulgently, kicked the fire violently and took up some theme 
papers to grade. But somehow the theme papers were the most uninteresting 
ever written by high school students, and between pages he could see the blithe- 
some figure of Triumph Haviland swinging her tennis racket, playing ‘“‘Love’’. 
games with her opponents. Fes 

“Wasn't that a becoming red sweater she wore,” he mused.. Then he had 
seen her in a mad rush, hurriedly fling off the scarlet wrap and triumphantly’ 
finish the game. He recalled that once when she had forgotten it after a game’ 
on the campus, he had, after night, slipped cautiously back to the school 
ground, folded the sweater under his coat, and with a guilty conscience, taken it 
home. Triumph had made diligent inquiry about the sweater next day, but 
nobody had seen it, and she falteringly asked the Professor to announce her loss 
in chapel, and speedily hated herself for asking. 


Jack put down his pen, strode over to the closet and taking down the red 
sweater with an air of fond possession, crossed the room, and hung it on the 
costumer by the table, and sat down in dreamy reflection. His well groomed 
head was relaxed on the cushioned high-backed reading chair, and his physique 
had the bearings of distinction and refinement. He has an expression of inter- 
rogation, friendly interest in humanity. As the young professor sat looking 
intently at the sweater, it occurred to him that he had not looked in the pockets, 
and immediately he took it down and proceeded to ransack them carefully. 


“Yes, here is something—a little handkerchief, too tiny for an excuse, pink 
and sweet just like her—and some papers—here is that example she had solved 
and prepared to hand in,’’ and he recalled how he had censured her for failing 
to come up with this very problem assigned her. ‘‘And what is this?”’ he drew 
forth a fat letter postmarked ‘Portland, Oregon.” It was a masculine hand, and 
he racked his mind for the writer’s name. He could recall no one there but 
Dick Fairfield, a "12 graduate of University, a young attorney who was urged 
by his physician to change climate, and who had departed at once, taking up 
his profession in the West. Jack now reviewed how dejected Triumph Haviland 
had seemed the week he left. ‘‘Had she actually been in love with Dick? I 
wonder!” Why had he been such a chump to have not noticed it? A furious 
wave of jealousy overcame him, and he cursed his luck madly for having allowed 
his ambitious nature to have kept him so aloof from the interesting girls he had 
met, and wanted to have for companions. But he reasoned with himself now, 
that it would have meant inevitable ruin for his hopes built high. He had 
planned to teach two sessions, economize rigidly, and then enter Yale to attain 
his Ph. D. in Political Science, and later go into politics in New York City. 
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Someone knocked at the door. He colored guiltily, stuffed the sweater 
under his chair, placed his feet on the table, and called absent-mindedly, ‘Come 
in.’ He hoped fervently that his intruder would make the interview short. 

The door opened and a tall, athletic youth came in briskly, and began 
enthusiastically to discuss the school’s football uniforms, ordering supplies, etc. 
When the conversation lulled, the student casually mentioned that Triumph 
Haviland, his tennis partner and champion, had been honored with being asked 
to be the University’s sponsor for the next big game. Jack shoved the red 
sweater further back for fear of detection, hastily examined some papers to 
collect himself, and absently remarked that she deserved the honor, and hoped 
she would accept It. 

The session advanced, and Christmas holidays brought home many college 
youths and girls, among whom Triumph Haviland seemed to be the central 
figure. She was besieged by many adoring youths who admired and worshiped 
her vivacity, poise of manner, and friendly attitude to all. Her former 
teacher, John LaGrange, had condescended once to ask her to accompany him 
to the Music Festival one evening, but she had sweetly replied that she had a 
previous engagement, and thanked him. 

He walked his room ill-humored, disconcerted, and jealous. ‘‘Why,”’ he 
argued with himself, “can’t I have an opportunity to see her like other fellows? 
Everytime I see her, that Dick Fairfield is at her heels.” No, he didn’t seem to 
arouse in her the slightest interest, and when he casually met her at dances, 
teas, or on the street, she was cordial and gracious, but her friendliness didn’t 
over-step familiarity; there were always two or three more attractive fellows in 
her wake, laughing, chattering, and enjoying her smiles of approval. Jack felt 
that he was indeed a “back number,” and couldn't rise to their level, or some- 
thing, he didn’t know what. 

Later, one evening, to his great astonishment and delight, on reaching home 
he was informed that he was wanted at Main 338. He knew only too well whose 
telephone number it was, as he had often taken the directory, and looked down 
the long line of H’s, and found Haviland. His faint heart had failed him 
repeatedly, and he had not summoned the courage to ask for another date after 
having been so graciously “‘turned down.” 

He hurriedly rang Main 338, his pulse quickening furiously when a cool 
little voice answered: 

“Hello—yes—is this Mr. LaGrange? I called you,” she laughed, “‘at three, 
but you hadn’t come in, and I left my number. I have a visitor, and if yon 
aren't previously engaged, please call this evening, and meet her.’’ He promised 
to call at eight-thirty, and, after she had gone, he still held the receiver and tried 
to recall every word she had spoken, and how she had so delightfully, alluringly 
laughed, and said good-bye. Yes he would go and make the best of the long- 
sought-for opportunity. 

Several young ladies and gentlemen were present when he arrived, and they 
all greeted him pleasantly. Eleanor Brockman, Triumph’s guest, proved to be 
charming. She was an attractive brunette with dimples, and they chatted gaily 
as Triumph served the dainties and coffee with the assistance of a tall young 
man whom he hadn’t recognized. 
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Jack LaGrange could see over his companion’s shoulder Triumph’s sturdy 
little back, and a heavy coil of golden hair on her neck. She was evidently 
enjoying herself hugely with Dick Fairfield, who had come home for the holi- 
days, and who proved to be her assistant whom LaGrange did not at first recognize. 
He was now asking her to play, for his special benefit, his favorite violin selection. 
Triumph laughingly refused him, but he persisted and they arose and went into 
the adjoining parlor. 

Eleanor Brockman was discussing Woman Suffrage, and they were soon 
deeply engrossed in the pros and cons of that much-abused subject. 

A violin was throbbing the atmosphere, and Jack inquired lightly, ““Who is 
the gifted player?” 

“Why,” she questioned, “‘don’t you know of her genius? She is prepar- 
ing herself to teach violin, then to go abroad and study. Her instructors 
urged her to make It her life’s study. They claim at school that they have dis- 
covered her, and are delighted with her musical ingenuity. She was telling 
me all about her plans last night. She wants to teach a sufficient length of 
time to repay the money she borrowed for the training, and then Madame Vere 
has secured her promise to accept a four years’ study abroad. I’m so glad for 
her, and feel that she has a big future ahead of her. Madame Vere is so kind, 
and seems positively in love with her.” 

The following summer proved an eventful one. Mr. LaGrange was retained 
for the summer’s special normal work, and he and Triumph soon became very 
congenial and companionable. .-They walked, rode, and played tennis daily. 
They argued upon foolish questions, flaunted each other, became instantly 
frivolous, and then discussed arbitrarily some very grave ethical subject. They 
would part for the day in abrupt fashion, she cooly dismissing him. He would 
resentfully take his leave, slamming the iron gate and sauntering haughtily down 
the walk, she on the veranda watching him in silent admiration. But often he 
would turn on his heel and come back to the gate and say, “‘Listen, Triumph, 
at that mocking-bird up there in the big oak. Please play ‘Forgotten’ for me 
just once—I’ll get your violin for you.” 

They would settle themselves comfortably in the porch swing, and she 
would play with more skill, tenderness, and womanly grace than he had ever 
seen her display. The tender, lamenting throbs abruptly ceasing, she would 
draw the bow lightly in a bright, breezy swing, which would give him a keen 
sense of delicious enjoyment; then the player’s mood would slowly change to a 
soul wandering, lost, perishing on the desert of despair, and the atmosphere 
would seem to vibrate the emotion of the violin in “Evening Thoughts.” 

Thus, making a concise “‘All’s-well-that-ends-well” paragraph, Triumph and 
Jack passed the swift summer days in a sweet, mutual companionship, and the 
fall brought about a new turn of affairs. Jack entered Yale, and Triumph pur- 
sued her course. Triumphing over combative forces, she emerged from an ob- 
scure girlhood into an enviable position of a celebrity, a rarely beautiful and 
charming woman. 

Six years later, as Dr. John LaGrange, handsome, wealthy and prominent, 
ran lightly up the stone steps of his pretty summer villa on Long Island, he met 
his vastly perplexed wife at the door. She held up for his inspection, a moth- 
eaten red woolen sweater. ‘Jack LaGrange, please tell me this minute where 
you got my sweater?”’ ; RUTH GRIFFIN, Special. 
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And to our lovety flower, Although we may be scattered, 
The beauteous Marechal Niel, Our hearts shall beat as one, 

We bow our heads together, The fifty-five shall cherish 
Our vows again to seal. The laurels it has won. 

And as into the world we go And we shall sing the praises 
Our motto e’er shall be Of all we hold so dear, 

The same as at A. G. T. L., In voice, in deed, in spirit, 
“Over the Alps lies Italy.” So all the world may hear. 





SCENE FROM THE SENIOR PLAY, ‘CRICKET ON THE HEARTH" 


M. Brock, M. Brunson, E. Hoyt, R. Whorton, O. Peterson, A. Gosa (baby), W. Zuber 
M.L. Reed, V. Monk, E. Allen, T. Davis, R. Wilks, M. Walker. 





SCENE FROM THE MOCK WEDDING 


R. Griffin. M. McQueen, E. M. Fulton, H. Watson, F. Goode, J. P. Hinton, E. Hanseal, B. Jackson 
L. Waldrop, A. Stockmar, C. Warner, C. Ashurst, M. Adams, A. Nunley, B. Barnes, M. Stabler. 


Flower: 


LUCILE: POOLE 
LOULA WILLIAMS 
ETHEL JONES . 
DOROTHY CALDWELL 


MAMIE WILLIAMSON . 


ELLA ARGO 

NAN AMISS 

JIMMIE BLEDSOE 
MAUD BRISTOW 
VIRGINIA BRISTOW 
DOROTHY CALDWELL 
ELIZABETH COOK 
MAY DEE CRAWFORD 


MISS OVERTON 
MISS ALLEN 
MISS FUNK 
MISS PUTNAM 


White Rose 


Philomathics 


Colors: 


Motto: Mehr Licht 


wo ox 


OFFICERS 


wo 


ACTIVE MEMBERS 


LOUISE DONALD 
ADDIE DEAN 
VIRGINIA HENDRICKS 
MARIE HENRY 
ETHEL JONES 

EMMA KNIGHT 
HELEN LAZENBY 
CAROLYN POLLARD 


MAMIE WILLIAMSON 


ww 


HONORARY MEMBERS 


MISS BASKIN 

MISS McMILLAN 
MISS KIRK 

MISS HERRINGTON 
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Green and White 


President 
Vice-President 
. Secretary 
Treasurer 
Critic 


LUCILE POOLE 
CALLIE POOLE 
INDIA REDUS 
KATIE LEE ROBBINS 
WILLIE SELLERS 
MARGARET TAIT 
HATTIE WATSON 
LOULA WILLIAMS 


MISS HEARST 
MISS BOYD 
MISS WALKER 
DR. PECK 





Flower: 


RUTH WILKS 


ANNIE MERLE FARRAR . 


CLARA SAVAGE 


JEFFIE PEARL HINTON . 


EDNA HOYT 
MABLE STABLER 


CAROLYN ASHURST 

BESSIE BARNES 

VIDA CORLEY 

EFFIE MAE FULTON 

ANNIE MERLE FARRAR 

EUNICE GILDER 

JEPFIE PEARL HINTON 

EDNA HOYT 

ROBBIE LEE HARMON 
MARGARET 


MISS CLAUDIA CRUMPTON 


MISS ROCHELLE GACHET 
MISS OLIVE MAYES 

MISS VIRGINIA WITHERS 
MRS. H. B. HOWIE 


Gutwiler Club 


Carnation Colors: 
Mollo: Ad astra per aspera 
wo 
OFFICERS 
wo SS 


ACTIVE MEMBERS 


JULIA HIGGINS 
ELOISE MERONEY 
OVERTON PETERSON 
JENNIE ROWAN 
EMMA RAMSEY 
MARY LOU REED 
CLARA SAVAGE 
MABLE STABLER 
RUTH WILKS 
REYNOLDS 


wo 


HONORARY MEMBERS 


MR. HOUSTON WILLS 
MISS PHOEBE CARY 
MISS JULIA POYNER 
MISS AGNES HITT 


Red and White 


. President 
Vice-President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 
Critic 


. Historian 


MARION WALKER 
CHARLOTTE WARNER 
BERNICE JACKSON 
IRMA KING 

GRACE LYMAN 
GERTRUDE MERONEY 
ETHEL YORK 

MYRA POWELL 
CORINNE DICKINSON 


ELIZABETH ROACHE 


MISS ANNIE CLISBY 


MISS URSULA DELCHAMPS 
MISS LAURA LYMAN 
MISS ELLA PETERS 

MISS HAZEL JANSEN 





Colors: 


THELMA DAVIS 
LOUISE WITHERS 
GYPSIE SMITH 
MABEL BRUNSON 
ERNESTINE WHITMAN 


OENONE ALLEN 
ELIZABETH BRAZIER 
MABLE BRUNSON 
MARY EDNA COLEY 
NAN COLEY 
THELMA DAVIS 
LILLA ELLIOT 
GRACE HARDY 
RUTH HARDY 
MAMIE HEARN 


MISS JENKINS 
HAWKINS 
LEAKE 


POWERS 


MISS 
MISS 


MISS 


Gold and White 


Motto: 


cH So 


OFFICERS 


we 


MEMBERS 
MARTHA JONES 
MARY LYMAN 
VIVIAN MONK 
NELL MURPHREE 
MARGARET NOLEN 
LUCILE NOLEN 
IRENE OGLETREE 
JESSIE PARTRIDGE 
RUTH PEARCE 
CORDELIA SCOTT 


wo 


HONORARY MEMBERS 
MISS BROOKE 
MISS PALMER 
MISS PATTERSON 
MR. JONES-WILLIAMS 
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Flower: 


“Ad astra per aspera” 


Castalian Society 


Daisy 


. President 
Vice-President 
. Secretary 
Treasurer 


Critic 


MARY SCOTT 

MARY JOE SANDERS 
HELEN SMART 

GYPSIE SMITH 

TILLIE KATE THOMPSON 
LOUISE WITHERS 
ERNESTINE WHITMAN 
RUTH WHORTON 

MAE WALKER 

BILLIE ZUBER 








MR. CALKINS 
MR. FOWLER 
MR. CHESTNUTT 
MR. HENDERSON 





“Emma Iart Willard Club 


Colors: 


Motto: 


VIVIAN MONK . 

TILLIE KATE THOMPSON 
MARIE BROCK . 

MABEL BRUNSON 
LUCILLE POOLE 


CAROLYN ASHURST 
MARTHA JANE BALLARD 
BLANCHE BRADLEY 
VIRGINIA BRISTOW 
CORA COWART 

MAY DEE CRAWFORD 
CORINNE DICKENSON 
ANNE GOSA 


EDNA HOYT 
MAMIE HEARN 
MARIE HENRY 
ESTHER INGRAM 
MARY LYMAN 
CALLIE POOLE 
CAROLYN 
MARY LOU REED 


HONORARY MEMBER 
MISS ANNIE M. CLISBY 


Rose 


Evolution is necessary to expression 


President 
. Vice-President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 


2 Gritie 


EMMA RAMSEY 
MARGARET REYNOLDS 
MATTIE MAE TATUM 
MARION WALKER 
HATTIE WATSON 
PAULINE WILKERSON 
MAMIE WILLIAMSON 
RUTH WHORTON 








THE PHILODENDROI CLUB 


Sistory of the Philodsendroi Club 


HE PHILODENDROI CLUB was composed of nine charter members, with 

Miss Carolyne L. Rembaugh as director. The first meeting was heid on 

a hill-top not far from our school. The afternoon was spent in reading 
as many such delightful afternoons were spent during the winter. 

In November of 1911 the girls formed themselves into a regular ciub with 
officers: Misses Anne Murray, President; Mae Thackerson, Vice-President; 
Beatrice Kunstler, Secretary; Jean Gould, Historian; Fannie Grimes, Poet. 
Thirty members were enrolled. The programs for the spring and winter of 
1911-12 were taken from various nature studies and from Shakespeare’s play, 
“As You Like It.” 

In January of 1913 the members decided to build a lodge in close preximity 
to nature. For our site we selected the top of a hill in an oak grove far away, 
yet overlooking our busy school grounds. Logs were bought on February the 
fifth. Then began the work, by the girls, of hewing the logs and laying the 
foundation. Work progressed slowly, but surely. Now, in the spring of 1916, 
we can boast of an almost completed work—a lodge so unique in appearance 
that it is one of the first places of interest shown our many visitors. 

LEILA CRAWFORD, '18. 
BESSIE BILBRAY, ‘18. 
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Thoughts of aw AGTI Girl 


An Ode to Chemistry 


Oh Chemistry, why do you haunt my dreams? 
No peace or rest have I for you, it seems. 

You for whom I search my weary brain 

To think of formulas, but all in vain. 


I fear that you and I can never part, 

To part with you, dear chemistry, might break my heart. 
Sometime I wish these awful days would end, 

But Fate will never such a blessing send. 


Those hours, dear chemistry, aren’t spent in play, 
I work and work with you the livelong day; 
And all these days with you will soon be past, 
And sure this ode to you will be my last. 


I must be frank and cease to write this stuff, 
The love I have for you is simply bluff. 
These lines I'll close and then begin to “‘cram,”’ 
Or, else I'll surely ‘‘flunk’’ this term “‘exams.” 
VIRGINIA BRISTOW,’ 17. 
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AT The First of Term ER -|-g AT The End of The Term 


NO TIME TO WORRY 

(With apologies to G. R. Sims.) 
Mid all the things that come to make us from our good time part, 
It’s very nice during exams. to have a childish heart, 
To feel—although you've got to cram, ‘cause exams are coming due, 
The little joys of lazy life possess a charm for you. 
We foolish giris are growing up; that’s what the “elders” say; 
The hair that fear of exams. has left has turned to doubtful gray; 
And yet I jump and skip about and sing a song of glee, 
Because I know exams. are o’er and I shall all be free. 


Now I shail don my picnic clothes and wear my picnic grin, 

And tive today with all its joys and tomorrow thrown in. 

I’ve packed my trunk and corded it, and seen my books to bed, 
And now I’m in the assembly hall and “‘standing on my head.”’ 

I realty can’t contain myself—just think exams. are o’er. 

| want no more oid hard exams., those things are such a bore! 

| know I've lost a lot of time trying to cram my brain, 

| know that you would look with shame at one who littie gained. 


I know if my roommate deciared she wanted another to stay in there 
I'd weep and tear my hair, because I’ve ampie room to swear; 

But visions of tomorrow’s buss bid all my sorrows fade, 

There’s comfort in a passing grade, pickles, and even marmalade. 

I ought to be a soiemn chap, and dress in biack, and frown, 

And do as other Seniors do when grades are going down; 

| ought to count the cost of it, and look extremely ried, 

And swear that ail that cramming up just drove me nearly wild. 


And when I see a group of giris | ought to wonder on my fate; 
Or waik alone ail day and grumbie at my state; 

But oh, | can’t contain myseif—I’m off my head with joy, 
And won't I be so free and gay and be a naughty “‘boy,”’ 

For | shall call upon my friends and make them smile to see 
That there’s a girl who worries not, whose heart is full of giee. 


MARY EDNA COLEY, ‘10. 
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Dr. Palmer: ‘‘You girls lie on the ground from De& NOTICE—‘“‘Girls we need more spice in the 
cember to May.” Joke Box.” 


A Dream 


N MY dream I stood on the banks of the River A. G. T. I. A boat was 
| coming down the stream. At the citadel of A. G. T. I. the boat stopped 

and Tonsilitis stepped out. Before | had time to run, Tonsilitis had me 
in its grasp and away we went to Peterson Hall. There we found a sale of 
Spring clothes. I ran upon my lover, but was ashamed to speak because I was 
not dressed in the new spring styles; however, he didn’t appear to notice, so we 
began talking. He had something to tell me, but things kept happening to 
prevent. Once I felt sure he was holding me to his heart, but it was only Tonsil- 
itis. Then Dr. Peck came in with a great big mop and drove Tonsilitis away. 
At last my lover had a chance to tell the secret. Just as that thought came, 
across the room ran a half dozen of those double looking Quadratic Equations, 
erinning most horribly. I screamed with fright and anger, grabbed up my ruler 
and compass and attacked them. After terrible effort | managed to circum- 
scribe a circle about them. Then just as I was preparing to bisect them, my 
compass slipped and I cut the circle. At that moment my lover’s voice sounded 
in my ears, the things flew off at a tangent. Where they hit the ceiling, little 
speckled objects appeared; the mail monitor called out “Scarlet Fever.” | 
looked around and there it was. As it touched me, my Certificate and Diploma, 
who had been holding my hands, turned me loose and walked out of the room. 
My face turned to a question mark and bumped into The Technala. Then I 
died. 1 spread my wings and flew away to Heaven. When I got to the gate, I 
looked up and saw that Heaven was QUARANTINED. 

RUTH WILKS, ‘16. 





A Sackneyed Romance 


S SOMEONE has said in the words of the poet, the blushing bride with 
golden locks, eyes like stars, pearly teeth, a swan-like neck, alabaster 
brow, damask cheek, taper fingers, a mouth like Cupid’s bow, a perfect 

woman, nobly planned, was led to the altar by a distinguished Nimrod rich as 
Croesus. The happy man was as handsome as Apollo. despite his hoary locks 
and furrowed brow, with few equals and no superiors. Words fail me in de- 
scribing the contracting parties, but lend me your ears and I will a tale unfold. 
Blushing like roses, the happy party were made one. The proud possessor of 
the daughter of the gods, carried her to his palatial residence where a sumptuous 
repast awaited them. The paternal ancestor in a few well chosen words at the 
psychological moment gave the right-hand of fellowship to the motley crowd. 
The fun grew fast and furious, till in the wee small hours of the night, after 
leaving the groaning table, Dan Cupid led the lovers to a river like a silver ribbon, 
while the moon in all its glory gave the finishing touches to the picture. With 
his brawny arm around her slender waist, the two in maiden meditation, fancy 
free, were lost in the light fantastic—. 








MARGARET REYNOLDS, ‘17. 
HELEN. COLLINS; 17. 
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Che Lament of the Uniform 


ONG ago, in the good old days when | was young, things were very dif- 
2 ferent. Many changes have come about, changes which I hope are for 

the best. It has all happened by slow degrees. The climate I think has 
produced this change in me. In my earlier days | was rather light in weight, 
so very light that on cold Sundays the people who made me walk complained 
about me. They said that I looked cold because of my horrid old color, and that 
I was not “‘thick.’’ Inwardly I began to crave to become ‘‘thick.’’ What was 
meant by the word | did not know, but | knew that I couldn’t consider my own 
welfare and please others. 

I found out through conversations which I overheard that there were rules 
which concerned me. | have not found any difficulty in obeying them for they 
are as simple as can be. [| should not say “‘they,” but “‘it,”’ for there is only 
one rule which says that I shall be worn on all public occasions. I know the 
rule perfectly and I just keep obeying it over and over again with slight vari- 
ation. 

Many times | am imposed upon. I am seldom called for until I hear a 
little jingling sound that I’ve heard called a bell. Then part of me is thrown 
on, and some pins (never more than two or three) find their way in me, and 
cause me to cling. The other part of me which requires no pins is thrown on, 
and then I’m off to a “public occasion.”” | always go in a double line and some- 
time, in order to get in with the others, some unthoughtful member makes me 
run. This I detest. 

The last change that came over me was the greatest of all. When I re- 
turned one September, I found that during my rest, | had become heavy. One 
day I heard someone exclaim, “Oh! Miss Patterson, it is so nice and thick!” 
“Thick,”’ I repeated, I have at last reached my sole aim. (Miss Patterson, I 
think, has helped the climate change me.) | am less called for now than I 
used to be. I am hoping that a plan will be made for a complete rest-cure for 
me. It is evidently what I need. 

I make my complaint public, hoping and trusting that more consideration 
will be shown me in the future; that is, if | continue to live on the floors of A. G. 
T. I. closets. 

VIDA CORLEY, ’16. 


(This seems to be especially appropriate at this time of the year—An interested onlooker.) 
THE TWO SPOONS 
CHAPTER I 
Two spoons spooned contentedly, persistently, engrossingly, each with the 
other. 


CHAPTER II 
One spoon took a spoonful too much, spooning ceased abruptly. 


CHAPTER III 
Again the spooners spooned as before, each with another. 
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whole we may say a successful close. Last year the idea of an annual 

was given up because of the amount of funds and extra energy required 
to keep it running. After a year in which to recuperate we ventured to experi- 
ment on a quarterly magazine instead of the annual. And the result is we have 
come out on top—financially. So far our advertisements and subscriptions 
have been our only source of funds. As to material, we have had quantities of 
it. Of course at times it has lacked quality, but we shall leave that problem with 
next year’s staff. We hope that they will meet with the same encourage- 
ment, interest, and co-operation that have been our lot. 


r YHIS issue brings the ninth year of our Technala to a close—and on the 


The question often arises, 1s a school publication worth the time and labor 
spent? To this we answer yes—and yes most emphatically. To organize, 
maintain, and produce a successful school publication is not only a pleasure, but 
it is necessary to determine the standard of an institute. We grant that the 
students immediately connected with the necessary management of the paper 
reap the greatest advantages, gain in experience, etc., but the paper itself stirs 
up school spirit, stimulates and provides a means of acknowledging ability that 
might otherwise go unnoticed. By the ‘‘exchanges”’ received by the staff from 
various schools of the country we are able to judge how large a school is, how 
high the curriculum ts, if the students loyally support their publication; or, in 
other words, a school paper shows a school up for just what It is. So the motto 
of every students’ publication should be to put the best they have into their paper, 


The Technala staff wishes to express its gratitude and appreciation to Miss 
Crumpton for her never-failing aid and interest during the past year; to Misses 
Jenkins and Delchamp, who have so cheerfully and unselfishly come to our 
assistance when called upon; to our subscribers and advertisers who have so 
nobly supported us; and, last, but not least, to our contributors who have lost 
much sleep and spent many weary hours in our behalf. 
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We regret to learn that Miss Clisby will not be with us next year. It is 
hard to imagine another coaching us in our class and commencement plays; in 
straightening out our club affairs and the many, many other things she is con- 
stantly doing for us, and just because “I love my girls.’’ We extend our best 
wishes for her future success and happiness either at work or play. 


The Technala wishes Dr. Palmer, faculty, girls, and over-worked staff a 
happy, cool, and restful vacation. 
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N FRIDAY night, March 17, Miss Beldon, a representative of the Child 
Welfare Bureau at Washington, addressed the student body in the 
Chapel. Her talk on Child Problems was interesting and practical. 
Just following Miss Beldon’s address, Mr. Sibley, of the Department of Educa- 
tion at Washington, gave a lantern slide lecture on “Education in the Philippines.” 


* * ay 


St. Patrick’s Day, March 17th, was greatly enlivened by a dinner given 
with the Senior Domestic Science Class with Miss Florence Thomas and Barbara 
Andress as hostesses. The dinner was in honor of Miss Beldon of Washington. 
The centerpiece was a huge green basket filled with bridal wreath and fern, and 
the place cards derby hats, carrying out the Irish colors. Those enjoying 
the dinner were Misses Beldon, Palmer, Mayes, Miss Wyman of Tuscaloosa, 
Mrs. Heatfield, Mrs. Craig of Selma, Dr. and Mrs. Palmer, and Mr. and Mrs. 
Nabors. 


On Saturday evening, March 18th, the Sophomores delightfully entertained 
the Seniors and Specials in the College gymnasium with an old-fashion party. 
Each Sophomore escorted a Senior or Special and, as the invitations were issued 
under fictitious names, the guests eagerly awaited their unknown admirers. 
The gym. was made attractive for the occasion by the use of pennants, rugs, and 
ferns. 

After the couples had arrived there was a grand march followed by the 
Virginia Reel and various other games. Misses Vivian Monk, Oenone Allen, 
and Emma Spradley delightfully entertained the guests with several readings. 
Delicious refreshments were served and dancing detained the guests to a late 
hour. 


On March 24th and 25th the General Gorgas Chapter of the U. D. C’s. 
presented their play, ““The Rivals,” in the College chapel. Two performances 
of the play were given, and each time to a large and appreciative audience. The 
cast of characters was admirably selected, and all the players showed unusual 
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histrionic ability. Miss Mayes as Mrs. Malaprop was excellent, especially in 
her ingenious misuse of works. Mr. Wills as Sir Anthony Absolute played well 
the part of a stern, irate parent, while Mr. Calkins, Sir Anthony’s son, made a 
charming lover. Miss Palmer, the obstinate niece of Mrs. Malaprop and the 
loyal sweetheart of ‘‘Beverly,’’ made an ideal heroine. Mr. Nabors was especi- 
ally good as Bob Acres, the rival of Captain Jack, and an exceedingly brave and 
valorous man. 


* * * 


The Kewpies were highly flattered by a charming dinner on March 25th, 
with Misses Marie Hightower and Elizabeth Cook of the Senior Domestic 
Science Class as hostesses. Peach blossoms were used as a centerpiece with 
Kewpies scattered here and there to lend enchantment to the meal. The guests 
were Misses Rogerson, Whatley, Tipton, Lehman, Harris, Abercrombie, Bettie 
and Frances Hall, and Messrs. Henderson and Wills. 


2k * * 


The girls of the Senior Class graduating in music, gave a series of recitals 
on the Saturday afternoons of March 25th, April 1st, and April 8th. The pro- 
grams were charming and were unusually well rendered. AI! who heard them 
were delighted with the unusual ability and talent of the girls. 


PROGRAM MARCH 25, 1916 


Thelma Davis and Mabel Stabler: 


Andante and Scherzo Chaminade 
Jeffie Pearl Hinton: 

Bercense G Major Schutt 

Spring Dawn . Mason 
Mabel Stabler: 

Prelude, E Minor ‘ Schutt 

Scotch Poem . MacDowell 

Prelude, G Minor Rachmaninoff 
Thelma Davis: 

Waltz A, Op. 34, No. 1 Chopin 


Gavotte 


Gluck S?'. Saens 


Impromptu, C Minor . ; Reinhold 
Thelma Davis, Mabel Stabler, Marie Biocld ‘Leila Pik IS: 

Overture to Norma : . Bellini 

PROGRAM APRIL 1, 1916 

Marie Brock and Margaret Nolen: 

Bohemian Aria ; . Prrani 
Edith Parish: 

Barcarolle .. Chaminade 

Prelude, C Sharp Minor Rachmaninoff 
Marie Brock: 

Impromptu, Op. 94, No. 4 Schubert 

Moment Musical, pee 94, No. 2 Schubert 

Lorelei . Seeling 
Margaret Nolen: ow 

Serenade, D Flat Major Linding 

Kamenai Ostrow Rubensiein 

Air de Ballet . nee Ce eS a ee ee Chaminade 
Marie Brock, Margaret Nolen, Elizabeth Brazier, Thelma Davis: 

Andante from Surprise Symphony eh ee asl ae Havden 
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PROGRAM APRIL 8, 1916 


Mary Spivey: 
Nocturne; B Flat Major 2 2 s/c 2 2 «8.402. 6 6 Soe Sdn eon. Faeld 
Waltz; E-Majores- 3 “am de te gat ue tah a Gee ae a we, ke a she Dvorak 
Elizabeth Brazier: 
Minuet, E Flat Major i yp Al wh CS cw ome aero Re a ee FOE Beethoven 
Novelezza .. ac. fy Sh, Bagh et wee ub) S sa ee Oe i os nn Re See Godard 
Minuet, G Mz jor we woe ER a me oh a ae od a) a ee eee da WRF 
Leila Purvis: 
Prelude 


Chasonette 
Rhapsodie 


Dance from Suite D Flat Major . . 2. 2... ee. Whiting 
Romance 
Finale 

Mary Spivey, Elizabeth Brazier, Edith Parish. Margaret Nolen: : 
March Militaire D Major, . . . ae i mt ae CNUND ETE 


Miss Boyd entertained with a dinner on March 30th in honor of Mrs. 
Craig of Selma. Misses Marion Walker and Dorothy Caldwell made charming 
hostesses for the occasion. The color scheme, pink and green, was artistically 
carried out in the hand-painted place cards and in the centerpiece of pink carna- 
tions and fern. The guests at the dinner were Mrs. Craig, Misses Boyd, Palmer, 
Herrington, Carey, and Messrs. Calkins, Wills, and Henderson. 


* * * 


Dr. Little, from the George Peabody College for Teachers, addressed the 
students in the chapel on Wednesday, April 5th. He made an interesting and 
practical talk on the ‘Importance of an Education.” 


* * * 


Mr. Blasingame, Inspector of High Schools, made a visit here recently. 


* * * 


Recently Misses Eleanor Hughes and Amelia Gordon, former students of 
A. G. T. I., spent a few days here visiting friends. 


On April 1st, Mrs. Nolen, Misses Nolen and Clara Parrish were here to 
visit the Misses Lucile and Margaret Nolen and Edith Parrish. 


* * * 


Dr. Austin, President of the Girls School in Oklahoma, spent a few days 
here recently. He is making a study of the southern schools of this kind, and 
we were glad to have him visit our institution. 


* * * 


Mr. and Mrs. Hardy spent Sunday, April 2nd, with their daughters, Misses 
Ruth and Grace Hardy. 
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On Sunday, April 2nd, Misses Mary and Cordelia Scott had as their visitors 
Misses Ellen Baldwin, Kate Deramus, Natalie Williamson, and Messrs. Gulledge 
and Deramus. 


Recently Mr. and Mrs. Curtis Weldon, Mr. Calvin Weldon, and Misses 
Gamble and Thornhill were here on a visit to Miss Nannie Lou Weldon. 


April 9th witnessed a gay party in Room 358, Junior Hall, where Misses 
Cook and Amiss entertained in a room decorated with gold and green in honor 
of Miss Hinesley’s birthday. Miss Jessie Dean helped in the fun with her 
jolly wit. After many jokes were told the ‘“‘good eats,”’ consisting of all the 
things A. G. T. I. girls like, were brought forth. After all the ‘‘eats’’ disappeared, 
more fun was enjoyed until the lights winked, when the jolly crowd separated for 
the night. Each girl left with a good wish that Miss Hinesley have many more 
such birthdays. Those present were Misses Hinesley, Dean, Sellars, Sanders, 
Cowart, McCullar, Morris, Amiss, and Cook. 


COMMENCEMENT PROGRAM 
May 14-17, 1916 
Sunday, May 14. 


11:0€C A. M.—Baccalaureate Sermon by Dr. L. O. Dawson, Tuscaloosa, Alabama. 
7:60 P. M.—Y. W. C. A. Service led by Senior Class. Address by Dr. Dawson. 


Monday, May 15. 
9:00 A. M.—Business Meeting of Alumnae Society. 
11:00 A M..—Alumnae Address by Mrs. Cain O'’Rear, Jasper (Class 1916). 
12:00 Noon.—Senior Exercises on Campus. 
8:00 P. M.—Shakesperean Festival (for Faculty, Students and Alumnae). 


Tuesday, May 16. 


9:CO A. M.—Annual Meeting of Board of Trustees. 

9:30 A. M.—Glee Club Concert. 
10:3¢ A. M. to 12 M and 2:30 to 4:00 P. M.—Exhibits by Tecinical Departments. 
4:60 P. M.—Governor’s Reception. 

8:00 P. M.—Shakesperean Festival (for the General Public). 


Wednesday, May 17. 
10:¢¢ A. M.—Commencement Day. Baccalaureate Address by D. W. Daniel, A. M., 
Litt. D., Clemson College, South Carolina. 


AWARDING OF DIPLOMAS BY PRESIDENT. 





A Vision 


T WAS dawn. We had climbed for many weary days and now we were 
on the highest point of the hill-top. We were frightened, not knowing 
whither to turn. We clung tightly to each other’s hands and longed with 

all our souls to rush back the way we had come and hide. Presently as we 
stood there the day grew brighter. Eagerly we looked about us. Below us 
lay a broad valley. Far away, into the distance, stood misty covered hills and 
mountains—beyond them other valleys and hills. As we watched we wondered 
what they were and why they were so wondrous fair. It was as if we stood 
upon the brink of dreamland and looked across into many dreams. Then there 
came unto us an angel more beautiful than the dawn, an angel different in form 
and feature from all our dreams of angels. He was dressed in working clothes. 
He smiled at us sadly, yet hopefully as if he saw in us an answer to a problem. 
He pointed to the valley and unto the distant hills. Now the sun was high in 
the heavens. We could see more plainly. The valleys and hills were flooded 
with people, millions and millions of people, all hurrying, hurrying, hurrying. 
Some were doing big things, some nothing at all, some the little necessary things, 
but all hurrying. Some who hadn't learned to hurry were being crushed by 
the throngs. We saw happiness at the expense of others. We saw misery, 
poverty, sickness, sorrow, Joy, wealth, power, position. It was not so far as it 
had seemed, yet there were beautiful places. We thought of the things we had 
learned while climbing the hill on which we were standing, the hill called Prepara- 
tion. We saw how we could make the ugly places out there more beautiful. 
Now it was as if standing on the brink of Dreamland. We looked across into 
Reality. The angel, still pointing, said, ‘“That is Life.” 

At noontide we, listening, heard a call from across the hills, from across 
the valleys. Desiring to go, we asked the angel, ““How?’’ He answered, *‘I 
will show you; my name is Democracy.”’ Following him we started out into the 
valleys, out into the hills. Listening, we could still hear the call. As we walked 
our pathway cleared and lo! Life was holding out her arms in greeting. 
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Dunior Dreams 


ARY was only a Junior. She had shared with her classmates the joys 
M and triumphs of their class. Together with them she had counted the 

days until the end of third term exams., when they would be Seniors. 
Joyfully they had looked forward to the time when as such they would be the 
leading class of school. Then there would be no Seniors whom they would 
stand in awe of. Third term exams. had come and passed, and in the few days 
before commencement there was ample time for retrospection. Late one after- 
noon Mary took a book, and stole off to a secluded spot on the campus. She 
read until the light became too dim. The book dropped from her hand and 
she fell asleep. 

She was back again at A. G. T. I. after her vacation, a Senior of 1917. 
The first scene was the chapel exercises where they were to lead. They all 
seemed just as undignified as they had the day they led as Juniors, and the 
worst of it was that Mary had to lead. What had become of all the dignity and 
self-control that she had thought the very name of Senior would bring? It was 
entirely lacking, and Mary stumbled through the exercises just as she had 
stumbled through her five-minute talks as a Junior. Her dream changed. 
Mary had the feeling of one who is happy because she has put her whole heart 
into her work and done her best, for their first issue of 7he Technala had arrived. 
As the Senior Class looked fondly at the beautiful cover and read the pages of 
this, their first issue, she thought of the hours they had spent in getting It 
together. They were back again after the Christmas holidays. For some 
reason Mary felt older. She felt as though a great many troubles had passed 
over her since the first of school and Senior life had been made real. Another 
change and all the Seniors stood on the campus. Each one clasped tightly a 
diploma. As Mary gazed ahead a new vista seemed opened to her. It 
seemed as though she were watching life from afar, and something seemed to 
call. She started forward and awoke. 

It was only the girls on the campus going toward the dormitory. Mary 
arose and started forward also. Everything around was dark, but the dormitory 
had been lighted, and strangely enough the lights on Senior Hall seemed brighter 
than the rest. And as Mary walked slowly forward, they seemed to beckon 


and call. 
Sophomore Wotebook 


EAR old Notebook, again we have something interesting to tell you. 
D Just as we planned the party, we had it, and it is over now. My, but 

we had a time! We presented quite a gallant spectacle while we, as 
young men, paid ardent attention to the Seniors and Specials. We planned 
that country dance half fearful that it would be a failure, but everyone said it 
was a success. Between dances a few of the girls read humorous selections. 
Ice cream and cake were the refreshments. 





Something so wonderful has just happened, and we thought that we had 
better jot it down before we forgot it. This very day we won a captain-ball 
game from the Freshmen. We are beginning to feel a little giddy over our 
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athletics, for you remember it has been only two weeks since we took the basket- 
ball championship. So much for basket-ball and captain-ball—we hope to do 
as well in baseball. 
* Ea % * * * * ES * * * * * % * 
It is just a month until we shall turn a new page in school life and you be- 
come a Junior notebook. If vacation proves as great a pleasure as being a 
Sophomore has proven, I am sure we shall come back next year with high hope 
of accomplishment as Juniors. 


iat Report 


Motto: “‘There’s so much good in the worst of us and so much bad in the best of us 
That it hardlv behooves any of us to talk about the rest of us.” 


Weather: Cloudy 
Exams. seen in the horizon, and after one more month we have to give up our Seniors. 


Editorial Society 
Girls, when this report reaches you, The Freshmen will entertain the 
our Freshman school year with all its Juniors, their sister class, the latter 
smiles and tears will be over. Glad? part of the month, with a picnic at 
Yes, that we have advanced a year “Big Spring.”’ Many original and in- 
in the intellectual world, yet sorry teresting plans have been made and a 
that we must leave our class name good time is expected. 


and mates behind. But are we going 
to leave our spirit too? Our class has 


- i opf797 6 
stood for good work this winter; why Class Meeting 


not call this summer our Freshman We have had full attendance 
summer, for we really are Freshmen at our monthly class meetings and 
until we re-enter school next Septem- they were made pleasant by musical 
ber, and see how much good we can numbers and recitations by our tal- 
do. Wecan't do anything great—no, ented classmates. 
but we can do little things which will We have had six call meetings this 
help our parents and friends. After month which resulted in the success- 
all, it’s the little things in this ful settlement of several important 
world that count. business matters. 
- O —— 
Athletics Chapel Exercise 
a The Freshman class is to lead in 
Captain-Ball chapel some morning in the near 
The Freshmen and Sophs. played future. The program will be as fol- 
a match game of captain-ball Wednes- lows: 
day April 12th. It was a hot one. Hymn. 
The Freshmen cheered and rooted Scripture reading (Ulmer Lee Ben- 
regardless of sore throats. Altho ton). 
we played the part of losers, we Solo (Marguerite Morris). 
showed our “spunk”? by being good Reading (Marie Warren). 
ones. Hymn. 
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Personals 


“The inner side of every cloud is We regret to say that Miss Willard 

bright and shining; Dye was called home on account of 
I therefore turn my clouds about, the serious illness of her father. We 
And always wear them inside out sincerely hope that he will soon 


To show the lining.”’ 


recover. 


SUB-FRESHMAN CLASS NOTES 


Now this is the last time we are coming. 
Listen, just this time we come a-humming 
To tell you of the many things we’ve done, 
To show you that we are very full of fun. 


But first of all, we are one year old, 

So | guess now you see we feel quite bold; 
And even though the path ts filled with rock, 
We'll reach the top in spite of many a knock. 


We study our lessons day and night. 

And soon we'll see that this is right; 

For when at last the time comes for vacation, 

To our studies (O, Joy!) we shall feel under no obligation. 


In athletics we are interested still— 

Not one other class can our place fill, 

For match-game after match-game we do play, 
After which we nearly always feel happy and gay. 


Basket-ball one sad March day 
Against those Sophomores we did play, 
But this we are very sad to mention, 
For getting beat was not our intention. 


Of course, we didn’t give up; no, never! 

For we the Sub-Freshmen are too clever; 
But here’s the thing we hesitate to do 

—to say the score was twenty-seven to two. 


Other games of ball we have piayed, 

A good success of them have we made; 
And since we have no more to tell, 

To one and ail we say farewell. 
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BIRMINGHAM CHAPTER A. G. T. I. GIVES TEA 


DURING 


On Friday, April 7th, the Bi 
entertained at tea all friends, tez 
attending the Alabama Educatio1 
the Newspaper Club rooms tn th 
few words by Dr. Palmer and a 
renewed oid friendships over a delightfu 
Montevallo were Misses Patterson, Pa 


rming 
chers, 
e Jef 
ano 


| 














The Montevallo Chapter of Alum 
commencement that it will crowd the c 
show your interest in your Alma Mater 
help to make it the biggest and best we | 





1 Association. 
rerson County Bank Building. 


cup of tea. 
mer, Hurst, and Hitt. 


ormitory to entertain them. 


A.E.A. 


ham Chapter of A. G. T. 
and alumnae of Montevallo who were 
The place of meeting was in 
After a 
solo by Claude Dowling, those present 
Those teachers present from 


I. Alumnae 


ae hope to see so many “Old Girls” at 
Alumnae, 
by returning this commencement. and 
ave ever seen.—4/ummnae Editor. 





0-4 ID 


After discussing the oid business it was decided that a prize would be 
ordered for the winning team in the inter-class series of basket-bail. Games 
for commencement were discussed, but nothing definite was decided upon. 
A report of a balance of $194.20 on hand was accepted. 


: ‘HE ATHLETIC BOARD held its regular meeting on Monday, April 3. 


On March 20th the Sub-Freshmen piayed a game of captain-bali against 
the Sophomores, who were the winners of the game.piayed March 13th. The 
two sides of the courts were decorated in the ciass colors. Both teams came on 
the field with determination glowing on their faces. During the first haif the 
score “‘ran up”’ rapidly on both sides. When time was called the score was 104 
to 72 in favor of the Sub-Fresh. Each team came back on the fieid to fight 
harder than ever. Aitho the Sophs. played hard, the Sub-Freshmen kept the 
lead. When the game ended the score was 125 and 85. 








65 


One of the most enthusiastic games of the season was witnessed on March 
27th, when the Juniors and Sophs. fought for the championship in basket-bail. 
One side of the court was decorated in white and blue, the Junior colors, and the 
other side in green and yellow, the Sophomore colors. Crowds of rooters for 
each side were present. There were unceasing shouts from each of the side 
lines as the teams came on the field, filling the players with determination and 
hope. They ‘tied up” immediately. The Juniors let the time slip up on them 
before they brought their score above 3, while the Sophs. had brought theirs up 
to 29. There were shouts from the side lines, “Juniors, you have time, go to 
it and show what you can do!””. They did make hard fights, but the Sophs. fought 
more successfully, keeping far in the lead until the whistle blew. 


Juniors Sophomores 
Hilda Harper . . . . . .) . Centers. 2. ee.) Sessie Dean 
Margaret Tait . . . . . . . Centers . . . . 2). .) . )~6Ada Camp 
Mary Frances Thomas... . Centers . . . . .) .).  . Mamie Hill 
Elizabeth Cook. . . . .) . ~~. Forwards. . . . . «~~. ~Lillian Hinsely 
Pauline Wilkinson...) .) .) . Forwards...) . ) .) .). ~~ dC Ethel Allison 
Cordelia Scott . . . . . . . Forwards. . . . . «~~ ~Ethel McGowan 
Carolyn Pollard . . . . . . Guards . . . . +. . ~~ Blannie Sanders 
Sula Stewart oe ew). . Guards... . .) .) .) ~Melia Stewart 
Maud Sandiin . . . . . . . Guards . . . . . +. . Mabel Carlysle 
* * * 


The Seniors and Sophs. had a captain-bail game scheduled for March 13. 
The Seniors had not organized and practiced their teams sufficiently to attack 
the Sophs. so they gave their game to the Sophs. 


a 


We are looking forward to the baseball game that is to be played between 
the Sophs. and Sub-Fresh. on April 10th, and also to the one between the Seniors 
and the winners of April 10th, on April 24th. These will be the first baseball 
games of the year. The new court is so fine that we can expect nothing but 
for the teams to make a fine showing. 


The second annual tennis tournament which is to begin April 12th, is be- 
coming one of the most lively questions in school. A number of the girls are 
spending much time practicing. We have some excellent players. and think 
that the tournament will be the most interesting we have ever had. 


The members of the Playground Supervision Class are still supervising the 
athletics at the Public School. They have been carrying on an athletic badge 
contest for some time. A number of the chiidren are wearing the badges. They 
are all interested in the contest. We feel that athletics mean more to the 
children since the girls have “taken hoid”’ of them. 
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Miss Withers—‘Yes, Miss Brooke is going to the SAE. (A. E. A.) 


Freshman—*‘May | use the paste?” 

Miss Jansen—‘How much have you to paste?” 

Freshman—‘This whoie book. Miss McMillan said for us to use library 
paste.” 


* * * 
Edna—‘‘Vida, did you know that Miss M—— is in the Infirmary with 
t-o-e-n-a-i-] poison?” 
* * 1 


Miss Jenkins—‘Ella, who was Darwin?” 

Ella—l—I—He was the man who found out something about heaven, 
wasn’t he?” 

Minnie (after cramming for a music appreciation test and a review on 
interpolation in Trigonometry)—‘Oh, Miss Gachet, this recapitulation surely 
is hard.” 


A.—“‘Is Mr. Jones-Williams an electrician?” 
C.—"“No; he’s an Engiishman.”’ 
Virginia— ‘Have you ever read Portia’s speech in Macbethe”’ 


Junior—‘The representation of Mona Lisa in 1914 Technala was clever, 
don’t you think?” 
Senior—‘| don’t know, I don’t know her.”’ 


Miss Jenkins—‘Winfred, what were the Olympic games?”’ 
Winfred—‘ An—er—er, they were the games played on Mount Olympus.” 
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Mr. Henderson (in chemistry)—‘Miss Wilkinson, what is beer?” 
Pauline (surprised at being cailed on)—‘‘Why, beer is er—er—starchy 


>) 


mixture with sugar and yeast and some other things like that? 
* * * 


Jessie—‘l'll give you my chair while I look something up about George 
Eliot: 
Ethel—‘Aw, Vil teil you something about her; she married Shakespeare.” 


7 oe * 
Kale—*You know, when she talks she gesturlates with her hands.” 


Miss Cary—‘There are no carbohydrates in eggs. Miss Murry, what food 
stuffs are in them?” 
Miss Murry—‘Starch.”’ 


* * * 


Mr. Fowler (fotlowing up a battie on the map)—‘General Grant is now in 
St. Louts.”’ 
Louise (almost in dreamland)—‘‘Is he ative?” 


* * 


(On the tennis court): &p—‘*What’s the score?” 
Elizabelh—‘‘\t’s deuce for us.”’ 


Mary (to Senior)—‘‘Were you scared when you made your talk in chapel 
this a. m.?”’ 

Senior—‘Not a bit—every time I looked at Dr. Palmer he looked so pathetic 
(sympathetic). 


Mar garet—‘Oh, Leila, we are going to play a duo together.” 
* * * 

Elizabeth—*‘ Marie, don’t you piay that piece?” 

Marie—‘| used to and | am going to reiearn it again.”’ 


Martha—‘What is the French national song?” 
PV iwian—'‘The Watch on the Rhine.”’ 


* * * 
Marie—‘You know the cavity has come out of my tooth.” 

* * * 
Leila—‘Ep, what does being chairman of the chapel committee mean?” 
Ep—‘Just exactiy what it says—chairman.” 

Bo BS Bo 


Mae (running in from school!)—‘Oh, Mama! Mr. Brown had a stroke of 


politeness and died.” 
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Ruth—‘The New York Tribune says the Panama Canal opening is the 


most important of the season. Of course opinions differ, but I consider my 
mouth the most important.”’ 


* * * 
Leila—‘‘! didn’t know that my throat is such an important part of me.”’ 
* * * 


PHONEY FILMS 
Miss Poyner—Girls, that was a splendid lesson—— 
Dr. Palmer—Everybody can go home for a week and absences will not 
count against you. 


Miss Crumpton—l'd rather you girls wouldn’t make outlines, they're so 
much trouble for me. 


Miss Powers—Girls, don’t walk down my hall—run. 
Miss Mays—How | love to hear you girls whistle. 


* * * 


PASSING EXAMINATIONS 
Recipe: 

3 Mo. hard study 

3 G’s (grit, grace, and gain) 

1c patience 

‘1 heaping tb nerve 

6 notebooks (neatly written) 

1 thorough review. 


Directions: 


Sift patience, nerve, and the 3G’s together and gradually stir 
into study. 


Roll out on the notebook, cut out worry and doubt, and bake in a 


large vocabulary. Never bow down to the weight of the yoke, but laugh at a 
knock as you would laugh at a joke. 
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THE IDEAL PUBLICATION 


AKE a beautiful cover such as appears on the Berkelvdian and put into it 
some interesting fiction as appears in the Miscellany. Along with this 
entertaining fiction some Winthrop Weekly. Poetry will aid in obtaining 

the desired results. The class enthusiasm of Poly Prep is of course necessary. 
We do not wish too serious an effect, so it is very essential to add some Mirror 
wit and humor. Use your own judgment concerning the amount of seasoning; 
however, we all realize that this makes an appeal to everyone's taste of good 
nature. We do not wish our ideal to lack the current vein of life. We want to 
be broad minded, intelligent people. To gain this, we must not forget to 
add plenty of Crimson and While and Lasso current news; also plenty of Howard 
Crimson, Hour Glass and Orange and Blue school spirit, also plenty of Birmingham 
Reporter's ads. Put this into some good press for a short while and we hope 
that some day it will be named TECHNALA. 





ACCARD’S 


MERMOD, JACCARD & KING 


SE. LOUIS 
at BROADWAY AND LOCUST 


OFFICIAL CLASS PINS 


LEADING COLLEGES AND INSTITUTIONS OF AMERICA COME TO 
JACCARD’S FOR CLASS PINS AND EMBLEMS. THE EXCEL- 
LENCE OF WORKMANSHIP, SUPERIORITY OF SERVICE 
AND REASONABLENESS OF PRICES ARE CHARACTER- 

[ISTIC FEATURES OF JACCARD SUPREMACY. 

Send us your orders for all Engraving 
and Designing 





FINE ENGRAVING FOUNTAIN PENS 
Engraving for all School Requirements, Class }——}] All Standard Makes in Self-filling, Non-leakable 
Social Functions, etc., at prices attractively Fountain Pens. Prices from $1.00 to 
moderate. $15.00 | 











MERCHANTS 


DOCTOR 


cf PLANTERS 
BANK *——3 A. K.PARKS 


of Montevallo Capital: Dentist 


Alabama $25,000.00 














; 
Your 
Account 
Solicited \ 
C. L. MERONEY 


President 


WM. LYMAN 
Cashier 


W. H. LYMAN Phone 30 Ellis Building 
Assistant Cashier © {{———————————_¢ Montevallo, Ala: 
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Alabama Grls ‘Technical 


Institute 


MONTEVALLO, ALABAMA 


Summer School—First Session, June sth to July 15th, 1916 





Strong Courses for Teachers, College Students—either in 
College Now or Desiring to Enter the Regular 
Session in September—and 
Home-makers. 





Regular Session—Twenty-First Session—Begins 
September 13th, 1916 


WRITE FOR CATALOGS TO 


T. W. PALMER, PRESIDENT 





UNIVERSITY OF ALABAMA | 


LETTERS, SCIENCES, EDUCATION, ENGINEERING, 
LAW, AND MEDICINE 
Standard Institution of Learning—Modern Buildings and Equipment— 
100 Teachers—1,500 Students—New Dormitory for Women— 
Co-Educational—Expenses Moderate. 
APPLY FOR CATALOG TO 


PRESIDENT GEORGE H. DENNY, University, Ala. 























a mR 
CL. GO TO 


Meroney & Co. Yeager’s Studio 


FOR 


Merchants Cao 


MONTEVALLO, ALABAMA 
Photographs 
SELL 


GOOD THINGS TO EAT AND KODAK WORK 


Montevallo, Ala. 























“AUBURN” 


Alabama Polytechnic Institute 


THE OLDEST SCHOOL OF TECHNOLOGY IN THE SOUTH 
Summer Session, June 8-July 19, 1916. Next Session Begins Wednesday, Sept. 13, 1916. 


COURSES OF INSTRUCTION 

I. College of Engineering and Mines—Civil, Electrical, Mechanical, Chem- 
ical and Mining Engineering, Architecture, Metallurgy, Mechanic 
Arts, Technical Drawing, Machine Design, etc. 

Il. College of Agricultural Sciences—Agriculture, Horticulture, Animal 
Husbandry, Botany, Entomology, Chemistry. 

Department of Pharmacy—(Four-Year and Two-Year Courses.) 

Ill. Academic College—History, English, Mathematics, Latin, German, 
French, Spanish, Physics and Astronomy, Political Economy, Psy- 
chology. 

Department of Education—Psychology, Educational Psychology, Soci- 
ology, Educational Sociology, History of Education, Philosophy of Edu- 
cation, School Supervision and administration, Methodology. 

IV. College of Veterinary Medicine—(Three Years). 











FOR GENERAL CATALOGUE AND DETAILED INFORMATION ADDRESS 


CHAS. C. THACH, M. A., LL. D., President, Auburn, Ala. 
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b] A LIST OF GRADUATION BOOKS 
W. ie BROWN S FOR SALE BY THE BOOK . 


STORE OF 








Fancy Grocery 


J h 
ae Loveman, Josep 


& Loeb 





We always have BIRMINGHAM, ALA. 
good things to eat, 
everything fresh. My Golden School Days. By Janet 
oa sn a Madison. Half Cloth Sener rere aay f°) 
We appreciate your Swiss Velvet Ooze, Boxed EERO RS Ft) 
trade very much, Illuminated Tooled Leather, Boxed......... 2.00 
cae ; ne y , School Friendship Book. By Clara Powers 
enjoy reading Wilson. Cloth... eS a eee O0) 
Technala. Swiss Velvet Ooze, Boxed —..-.......-.- tes 2,00 
My Graduation Days. By Elizabeth 
: Colborne ee eee Sana ae 1.25 
f 7 Sr eawie: wea. ~. i.) |) 2a Seen : : 
Any me ee The Girl Graduate. Designed by Louise 


serve you will be Perrett and Sarah K. Smith. Full Cloth, 
x aa 4 Ss a i “4 2 <= eee - 
glad to do so. Gold and Ink Stamping, Boxe i 





Swiss Velvet Ooze, Boxed 
Flexible Morocco, Boxed 


MDAC ACALA Illuminated Tooled Leather, Boxed... 3. 
Ce) ‘oO (e) ) ‘oO () Ce) 


The Girl Graduate’s Scrap Book. Cloth 





Boxed) .-2--scsccecz---05 50 
Flexible Morocca, Boxed..............--.- 3.00 
a Ba» Foe My Sorority. By Louise Perrett. Cloth, 
= - CALL. TO’ SEE. Us Boxed! tg ae ee ee 1.50 





Swiss Velvet Ooze, Boxed... 2. 

W | BR¢ YWN DeLuxe, Flexible Morocco, Boxed............ 3.00 
“al 5 iss Stunt Book. By Elizabeth Colborne. Cloth, 
MONTEVALLO, ALABAMA Boxed po, saeaduc dS cdadzaasietseasacecipecet 
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SOS 
When you can’t come, send 


Latham &S your orders to 
Hendrick F. W. Rogan 


DRWe Ft sts 


NEXT TO POST OFFICE FOR 


RUGS Fruits, Nuts, Candies, 
Cakes and all kinds 
of Pickles 


A Complete Line of Stationery, 
Toilet Articles and 
Drug Sundries 





ALSO 
‘Rugs, Art Squares, 
Our Sanitary Fount is in Rocking Chairs 


Full Operation AND 





Anything else in the Furni- 
Oe ture Department. 











carry established lines, such as Queen Quality 
Shoes, Onyx Hosiery, American Lady Corsets, Fancy Notions and 
Neckwear, we have opened a 5 and 10-cent Store, where you will 
find a line of Candy superior to any open stock. Candy, Pas- 
tries, Cakes and Pies, Canned Meats and Fruits. 


A visit to our Stores will convince you that we cater to your wants 


DAVIES JETER MERCANTILE CO. 


Girls e Inconnection with our dry goods store, where we 

















GRADUATES 
You will find them at this jewelry 


| store. The right goods at the right 
TRADE WITH OUR prices and a full line of 
acceptable gifts. 


ADVERTISERS — | RW. Horseley- 


Jeweler and Optician 
Montevallo, : : : Alabama 























GIFT FOR THE GIRL THAT 











